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Foreword 



IN THIS little volume I have en- 
deavored prayerfully and earnestly to 
glorify our Lord. 

If, through his help, I have been able to 
shed a bit of light on another's pathway, 
I shall be humbly glad and grateful. 

GRACE NOLL CROWELL 
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Faith of Our Fathers 



Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal 
life, whereunto thou art also called, and hast pro- 
fessed a good profession before many witnesses. 

I Tim. 6: 12 



Up from countless throats the hymn lifts high: 

"Faith of our fathers! living still/' we cry; 

We shout, "In spite of dungeon, fire, and sword/' 

As our fathers were, we would be true, O Lord. 

Faith of our fathers like a lifted light 

Held up before our concentrated sight, 

We follow the highroad which our fathers trod; 

Even as they, we voice our praise to God. 

Time cannot blur the path their feet have made 

As they moved on through sunlight and through 

shade, 

Their faith in God a strong, compelling thing: 
His strength their strength, his love their com- 
forting. 

Faith of our fathers! Nothing on earth could dim 
Their shining faith, nor our high faith in him. 

11 
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EARLY IN this rugged land our founding fathers 
may not have wrested an abundance from the 
harsh reluctant sod, they may not have accumu- 
lated great wealth to pass clown from generation 
unto generation, but they left behind them some- 
thing far better: they left the light of their shin- 
ing faith to shed a silver shaft of radiance upon 
the pathway of those who were to follow after 
them. 

Almost we can hear their voices borne upon 
the wind through these strange days of perplexity 
and bewilderment. "Fight the good fight of 
faith/ 7 they say. "Lay hold on eternal life." This 
fight was to them of supreme importance. So 
should it be with us. Faith is an undefinable sub- 
stance wrought of hope and high purpose. It is, 
we are told, the "evidence of things not seen/' 
save through spiritual eyes. It is intangible, yet it 
is an almost visible sturdy staff upon which the 
soul may safely lean. It is a bright shield against 
the fiery darts of the evil one. 

Our forefathers' example and their wise admo- 
nition are our rich heritage. They are wealth in a 
bank that will never fail. They are gold bullion 
stored for us in the safety vaults of heaven itself. 

These men and women who went before us 
were strong and unwavering in their stand for 
righteousness. They were willing to die for their 
faith. They remained true until death to the One 
in whom they believed. Their voices still ring 
across the years declaring their faith in the vital 
truths of God's Word. They walked by faith 
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through days of danger and hardship, and they 
came forth victors. Their lives are still preaching 
to us today, and wise indeed are we if we heed 
their admonition and their assuring encourage- 
ment as we journey heavenward. 

We study the word "faith/' and we are pro- 
foundly moved by its significance. We turn to 
our Bibles for more light on a beautiful subject. 
To our amazement and surprise we find the word 
"faith" used but twice in the Old Testament: 
once in Deut. 32:20. There God 7 in speaking of 
Israel's ingratitude, says: "I will hide my face 
from them, I will see what their end shall be: for 
they are a very froward generation, children in 
whom is no faith/' 

Faith, we note here, is a vital essential in the 
eyes of the Lord. Are we a "froward generation' 7 ? 
Have we forgotten the teachings of our fathers? 
Have we lost our legacy of faith? God grant, if 
so, we may turn at once and through faith lay 
hold on eternal life. 

The only other reference in which the word 
"faith" is incorporated in the Old Testament is 
in Hab. 2:4. We read: "Behold, his soul which 
is lifted up is not upright in him: but the just 
shall live by his faith/' This startling statement, 
augmented by Paul's emphasis on the subject in 
Rom. 1:17, has had a vital bearing on the history 
of religion. 

Martin Luther, bewildered by the rising tide of 
doubt and misunderstanding, conned the words 
long and earnestly. Then suddenly the height 
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and breadth of their meaning burst through the 
fog and pierced his heart with their clear import, 
and through his following brave stand, his stanch 
declaration of his faith in the face of severe op- 
position, the hearts of men have been flooded 
with a new and vivid light. Surely it behooves us 
to study the Scriptures often and long. Who 
knows perhaps some meaning not yet revealed 
may be ours to give out to a waiting world. This is 
not impossible. We may at any time come upon 
some hidden treasure which, if unearthed, may 
enrich the soul of mankind if we but share it. 

Compared with the brief mention of faith in 
the Old Testament, the New one literally over- 
flows with the word and its meaning. It must 
have been Christ's coming to earth as our Saviour 
which made the inspired writers of the day faith 
conscious. To quote a few: "Without faith it is 
impossible to please [God]" (Heb. 11:6). 
"Watch ye, stand fast in the faith, quit you like 
men, be strong/' (I Cor. 16:13.) And he said 
unto them: "Why are ye so fearful? how is it that 
ye have no faith?" (Mark 4:40.) Over and over 
the word is stressed, and God grant we may be 
able to make Paul's words in Rom. 5:1-2 our own, 
as we read: "Therefore being justified by faith, 
we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ: by whom also we have access by faith into 
this grace wherein we stand, and rejoice in hope 
of the glory of God." 

Faith, peace, hope, joy these are soul-shaking 
blessings, all recorded in one brief statement in 
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the Word of God. May we lay hold of them with 
unwavering faith. 

Almighty God, we thank thee for our legacy of 
faith. We would please thee with a steadfast trust 
in thee and thy Word. Help us, we pray, to hold 
fast to the things that are eternal, that we may be 
worthy kinsmen to our wise and great ancestors. We 
pray ever in Jesus* name. Amen. 



2. , 

Ringing Testimony 



Tie testimony of tlie Lord is sure, making wise 
the simple. Ps. 19:7 



DEEP IN the heart of this land I love, I chanced 
to come one afternoon upon an old country 
cemetery. The plot had been wrested long ago 
from the gnarled and unwilling forest that 
rimmed it on all sides. Despite the many years, it 
still stands, a sheltered resting place for the bodies 
of the sturdy pioneers of that old community. 

The gravestones sagged with the weight of the 
years. There was absolute stillness over the land. 
I strolled among the markers, striving to read the 
inscriptions that were all but blotted out by the 
encroaching lichen. One of the epitaphs caught 
my attention and held it. It was strangely free of 
the flakey moss of the lichen, as if time had stood 
still to listen, as if the words were there to be 
heard through the centuries. Thus ran the deeply 
lettered lines: "That we may leave our testimony, 
in favor of the reality of religion/' 
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The stillness about me suddenly became vocal 
with sound. One long dead was yet speaking. It 
was like a voice on the wind, like a shout from a 
far distance. It was a ringing testimony of one 
who had lived and died, fearless and strong in a 
faith that no hardship could shake, no poverty 
dispel, no false gods destroy. 

It was as if one gone before had tested the 
great truths of life and had found them trust- 
worthy, and that his one desire was to leave be- 
hind the strong staff on which he himself had 
leaned, the bright shield he had carried, that 
others following him might find them the staff 
to lean upon, the shield to depend upon. 

"Our testimony in favor of the reality of reli- 
gion" it was an importuning voice speaking in 
behalf of the Christ of Christianity, there in that 
ancient burying ground. It was truly a legacy left 
behind for all who will to heed and accept, 

We find in the first chapter of Second Timothy 
and the eighth verse these words: "Be not thou 
therefore ashamed of the testimony of our Lord, 
. , . but be thou partaker of the afflictions of the 
gospel according to the power of God." 

The testimony of Christ is the gospel in gen- 
eral, which proclaims Christ crucified and which 
tells of his redeeming power for mankind. It is a 
subject to exult in rather than one of which to be 
ashamed. Paul was addressing Timothy., whom he 
loved far too well to wish him anything but good; 
yet he bade him be a partaker in Christ's suffer- 
ing. To suffer thus, he knew to be the highest 
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glory, and that the royal way to the crown of glory 
is by the way of the cross of Christ. He tolcl 
Timothy emphatically not to be ashamed of the 
testimony of his Lord. 

This one whose body was dust in an old 
cemetery doubtless had suffered much, for hard- 
ships were a part of all the early pioneers' exist- 
ence in our land. We may be sure that he was a 
"partaker of the afflictions of the gospel/' stand- 
ing upright in his belief, unmoved by any evil in- 
fluence or temptation; and at the end of a long 
life his desire was strong to leave behind a clear, 
ringing testimony in favor of the Christ with 
whom he had walked and whom he had served. 
His was a reaching out with a great yearning to 
all who would come after him, that they too 
might come to know the reality of the religion 
that saves to the uttermost. It was a beautiful and 
selfless aspiration chiseled deeply in stone. 

'The testimony of the Lord is sure, making 
wise the simple." All true followers of the Lord 
are wise. They take on something of the per- 
sonality of the One they follow. They absorb his 
goodness and his wisdom. Their one great con- 
cern is for their own souls and for the souls of 
others. They bear testimony to the saving power 
of their God, and thus the simplehearted ones are 
made "wise unto salvation." 

Here was One who even after death was pro- 
claiming his faith abroad his faith in life's great 
realities. He had been at ease with them, at one 
with them, as he walked those nearby fields, his 
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feet treading the plowed furrows, his face lifted 
skyward his faith strong that God would take 
up where he left off and bring the harvest, his 
trust a shining thing, his destiny assured. 

A life lived by the upright truly holds within it 
something of the divinity of our Lord and our 
God. 

Our Father, we too would bear testimony of thy 
goodness and thy mercy to us who too often are un- 
worthy. Make us wise through thy Word that we 
too may tread the earth as kings, for we are the 
children of a King. 

Help us, we pray, to so live that at life's end we 
may be able to utter heartening and cheering words 
to thy glory. Amen. 



3 . 

(greater 



Greater love hath no man than this, that a man 
lay down his life for his friends. John 15:13 



HERE JESUS was speaking directly and most 
earnestly to his nearby followers. He who was so 
soon to give up his life for them and for you and 
for me made no mention of that coming mo- 
mentous event in this profoundly moving state- 
ment. 

In the same breath he reminded his listeners 
that they might have to face the world's hatred, 
but for them to remember that this same world 
hated him before it would hate them. How 
strangely incredible it is that one who so loved 
the world should be hated by that unworthy 
world! 

There is a brief poem that has somehow 
managed to slip out into circulation that is cer- 
tain to wring a response from hearts tender with 
devotion to the Christ. The poem was written by 
a life prisoner in one of the penal institutions of 

20 
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our land, and to the discerning mind it must ap- 
pear to be one of the most touchingly beautiful 
bits of verse ever written. 

The author is the father of four children, whom 
he loves, but whom he never sees. These are the 
lines, inspired no doubt by the memory of a 
child's emphatic expression of affection for him 
in some past time: 

"I love you big this much/' a child will say, 
And thrusts his arms out wide. 
The baby Christ grew up to love that way 
With outstretched arms he died. 
"I love you much this much/' 

Here is the pure child's heart striving to ex- 
press the surging emotions of a great love for a 
parent, and here is the heart of the Christ crying 
out to a heedless world his mighty, inexhaustible 
love for his children his arms stretched wide, 
drawing slowly but surely the whole world 
to himself by the sheer force of that love. For 
does he not say: "I, if I be lifted up from the 
earth, will draw all men unto me" (John 12:32). 
And again: "Every knee shall bow to me, and 
every tongue shall confess to God" (Rom. 14: 
11) . And there has not failed, nor will there fail, 
one word of his good promise. 

It is a joy to be told of a child's love. We have 
all seen the emphatic gesture of arms striving to 
express the great and true love of a child. Looking 
back to Calvary we see the Christ with his arms 
outstretched on the cross, thus expressing the 
greatest love that has ever been witnessed by man- 
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kind. He gave up his life for us that day. "I love 
you much this much/' he was mutely saying; 
and those unspoken words have sounded in hearts 
throughout the centuries. Can we, dare we, turn 
away from that supreme sacrifice through indif- 
ference or through disobedience to his will? 

Shall we not return his love by loving him 
much in return and by loving our fellow men 
according to his Word? He has a great deal to 
say about love. "But I say unto you, Love your 
enemies, bless them that curse you, do good to 
them that hate you, and pray for them which 
despitefully use you, and persecute you; that ye 
may be the children of your Father which is in 
heaven." (Matt. 5:4445.) "By this shall all men 
know that ye are my disciples, if ye have love one 
to another. (John 13:35.) And this is one of the 
most beloved verses in the Word of God: "For 
God so loved the world, that he gave his only 
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have everlasting life" 
(John 3:16). 

"O Love that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee." 
The cry has gone up from countless hearts 
throughout the ages. Hearts rest in that love; they 
stay upon it; they believe in it; they hear a voice 
and give heed. "I love you much this much." 

Our Friend and our Redeemer, you died for us 
because you loved us enough to make that supreme 
sacrifice. Oh, the wonder of it, dear, blessed Lord! 
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What may we render unto thee for this priceless 
gift? Help us to so evaluate thy love that we may 
reflect thy glory in our everyday living, and help us 
to go forth, loving and beloved, to work worthily 
in thy vineyard, Lord God. We pray ever to thee, 
our Father, in thy Son Jesus' name. Amen. 



4 

His "Peace 



Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you: 
not as the world givetfa, give I unto you. Let not 
your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid. 

John 14:27 



THE QUIET, reverent acceptance of the will 
of God is the highroad to peace. This acceptance 
is a profound worship which is more pleasing to 
our heavenly Father than any lengthened prayer 
we might utter, any ardent praise we might 
voice. 

We may be sure he values highly a child's 
trust in his wisdom, his unshakable faith that 
God's will ever works for ultimate good. The 
bowing of the heart to that will, will bring cer- 
tain peace to any souL 

"My peace I give unto you: not as the world 
giveth, give I unto you/' Millions have received 
this gift and know his word is true because he has 
proved his power to them. The disciples tested 
him and found him faithful in his giving, for he 

24 
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was with them "even unto the end/' as he said. 

Countless followers of our Lord can testify to 
that peace a peace gained through the staying 
of their minds and hearts on him and submitting 
to his will, no matter how black some event may 
seem or how deep the shadows gather over their 
days, for his peace is there for them and they 
claim it. 

Today the world at large is filled with strife 
and turmoil. The threat of war, the rumors of 
war, are loud in our ears. This is distressing in it- 
self, but beyond that deep disquietude there is 
the deeper unrest of the human heart. Where 
there is no staying power, no knowledge of the 
blessed Word of God, that unrest is ever there. 

No life can be completely sheltered and pro- 
tected from anxieties and cares and fears. Sorrow 
comes to everyone in time, burdens must be 
borne by. all, and there are those to whom life 
seems to be one long, hopeless struggle against 
apparently incurable pain. The clouds obscure 
the sun clouds so leaden that it seems there can 
never be a rift in them to let the light shine 
through. Yet peace can be theirs; indeed it often 
is theirs in a radiance that is like the light of a 
lamp breaking through darkness. 

Christ spoke words for such as these. "Peace 
I leave with you," he said, and through faith and 
understanding they lay hold of that blessedness 
a peace that cannot be shaken by fire or flood, by 
wind or wave. 

There are many evil forces abroad striving to 
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wreck the peace of the human heart. There is the 
wild revelry of those who are seeking happiness 
where happiness can never be found. There are 
criminals stalking our land reaching out for our 
youth to make them their accomplices in their 
dark occupations. There is foulness down every 
city block, where liquor like bottled jewels gleams 
out to tempt the easily tempted, which, if yielded 
to, eventually becomes a poison to the body and 
death to the soul. 

But more insidious, more devastating in their 
far-reaching influence, are those who go about 
explaining to others that faith is a delusion, that 
prayer is wasted effort, that God is a dream of the 
ancient mystics, and that Jesus was an ordinary 
man, who, they admit, lived upon the earth, who 
died and was buried, and that was all that was 
everything. 

To thousands tottering on the brink of un- 
certainty, these vile words may readily be the 
means of shoving them over into eternal darkness* 
To those not firmly grounded, a doubt may arise 
and there comes to their ears the ancient haunt- 
ing cry of Mary at the tomb of Christ: "They 
have taken away my Lord." 

This is the worst of all sinning this shattering 
of faith this disrupting of inner peace. It too is a 
poison that is death-dealing if it enters into the 
blood stream of life. 

We may wonder at times, can there be peace 
in this world of awful discord, of ineffable sad- 
ness? There can be, for our Lord says there can 
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be. He says in one place: "It it were not so, I 
would have told you/' He was speaking at the 
time of the certainty of heaven for the faithful, 
but it is true of all his statements. Our Lord was 
very meticulous in his dealings with his children. 
He would not have said the heart could know a 
perfect peace if it were not so. Had he told an un- 
truth, this would have been mockery indeed. 

How do we know that his Word is true? How 
can we know he had the right to utter these words 
where peace is concerned? We have but to look 
about us at the godly ones of earth and to listen 
to their testimony to know he speaks the truth. 
They carry an inner light that does not dim 
through hardship or suffering. We know that the 
martyrs died for their faith in his Word, that 
they carried the white banner of peace through 
great tribulations, and it was not lowered even in 
the face of death. 

"Peace I leave with you" this was a man of 
sorrows speaking. He was acquainted with grief. 
As he spoke, the greatest storm of earth was 
breaking about him. Beneath it all was the true 
calm of one who walked with God in perfect trust. 

The peace that he promised was not immunity 
from suffering or grief or loss. His peace came 
from the consciousness that he was doing his 
Father's will. Thus is peace established in our 
hearts also. Truly it is a peace that the world can- 
not give. He faced the storm; we too can face 
whatever life may bring if we can earnestly and 
sincerely say, "Thy will, O Lord, be done"; and 
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then only may we be able to heed his tender 
admonition, "Let not your heart be troubled, 
neither let it be afraid/' 

Our loving Lord, we thank thee for thy gift of 
peace. We come in life to know that peace is more 
essential to us than bread or drink, that our need is 
greater for it than for success, or prosperity, or fame 
at its highest. 

We need the deep rest of the soul that makes us 
akin to thee, O Lord. Help us to so stay our minds 
on thee that thy calmness may ever be ours. We 
ask it in thy name. Amen. 



5. 

Climbing z^fbove the Storm 



For thou hast been a strength to the poor, a 
strength to the needy in his distress, a refuge from 
the storm, a shadow from the heat, when the blast 
of the terrible ones is as a storm against the wall. 

Isa. 25:4 



ONE HUMID day a type of day often indica- 
tive of violent storms a cyclonic fury suddenly 
broke loose over the plane on which we were 
journeying. Without warning we were plunged 
into the darkest, deepest night The passengers 
were terrified and distraught. At once the ship 
began to climb; straight upward it went, on and 
up, lashed by the wind. The lightning clawed at 
the windows and ricocheted off of the wings. 
The thunder was a deafening roar, but higher 
and higher the plane climbed beneath the pilot's 
skillful guidance, and suddenly, almost blind- 
ingly, there was the glittering gold sun ahead, 
the clear blue sky over us, and most blessed of all, 
there was the quietness of peace. Oh, the relief 
of it, the glory of it! 

29 



30 Riches of the Kingdom 

Today how many of us are finding ourselves 
in the midst of the storms of life! The thunder 
of great confusion is loud in our ears. The light- 
ning of alarming events flashes continuously 
about us, causing us to flinch and tremble with 
dread and fear. The darkness often grows very 
deep as we take our upward way on our heavenly 
journey. 

Alas! that we might ever realize that God him- 
self is at the controls. He is able to take us 
through any storm if we but trust him to do so. 
He does not want us to be frightened passengers, 
wild with panic, doubting and fearful of his skill 
and ability as a pilot. He wants and needs our 
steadying courage, our unfaltering faith in him. 

How many times has he called back to us, 
"Fear not! Be not dismayed! He wants us to be 
still and know that he is God, to face toward him 
instead of looking out in terror at the seeming 
destruction raging about us. 

He asks us simply to look upward, to climb 
with him out of the darkness into the light that 
lies above the storm. He is the master Pilot. His 
never-failing wisdom and skill are ours for the 
asking. He will take our life's plane through the 
heaviest storm, the darkest period of distress, if 
we but trust him to do so. 

With him controlling our destiny, truly we 
have nothing to fear. We can be conscious of his 
power and his might, and know we can depend 
upon it. 

He has given us this promise upon which to 
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cling: "Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be not 
dismayed; for I am thy God: I will strengthen 
thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee 
with the right hand of my righteousness" (Isa. 
41:10). 

He speaks peace through the storm. If we but 
listen, we can hear his voice. We are told of the 
miracle of long ago when he quieted the wild 
waves and the clamoring wind that threatened to 
overwhelm the small ship he and his disciples 
were on. They obeyed at once and implicitly, 
and "there was a great calm/' 

We can picture the amazement and the im- 
mense relief that filled the hearts of his friends as 
the wind ceased and the waves subsided. The fury 
of the storm was over, and they were safe. Oh, 
the blessed sense of security we may have, know- 
ing that all power is working for us, is watching 
over us to see that we are brought safely into the 
desired haven of our souls! 

In today's storms Christ is ready and willing to 
bring us through into the same * 'great calm" if 
we but believe and trust him to do so. He wants 
our minds stayed upon him, He wants us to look 
up and not out at the swirling, threatening clouds 
of seeming disaster that obscure our vision. We 
are to "fear no evil," for he has promised to be 
with us. We are to be ready to take the steady 
upward climb with him, out of the darkness into 
the light, out of turmoil into the perfect peace 
that may be ours through him. 

We may not know the way, but he does. We 
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do not see at times how we can weather this 
storm of grief, that fury of loss and disaster, the 
catastrophe that may have overtaken us and that 
seems to be seeking to destroy us; but with him 
up ahead we are safe. With him the darkness 
would be better than light without him. Let us lift 
above the storm. Let us find his promised peace. 

We have climbed above it! Oh, the joyous won- 
der! 

We have left the fearful darkness of the night. 
No longer do we hear the crashing thunder, 

Nor do we fear the tongues of forked light 
That threatened to destroy us with their fire. 

We have taken our sure way above the storm. 
Heading upward, we climbed high and higher, 

Away from danger and away from harm. 
But we were not alone in that steep climbing; 

Our Pilot faltered not, nor did he cease 
His steady accurate aim, his perfect timing; 

He brought us through the turmoil into peace, 
And into light whose clear celestial glow 
Shuts from our view the raging storm below, 

Our heavenly Father, we are grateful for thy 

guidance through every storm of life. Thy hand, 
we know, is steady; and thy eyes are clear* Thou 
knowest the way we should take. Continue, we 
pray, to pilot us when the clouds are heavy, and 
keep us close to tliee when they clear lest we forget 
thee and wander afar. Bring us into our desired 
haven and into thy perfect peace. We ask these 
great blessings in the name of Jesus, Amen, 



The Qood Treasures of the Heart 



A good man out of tlie good treasure of the heart 
bringeth forth good things. Matt. 12:35 

Be ye Icind one to another, tenderhearted, for- 
giving one another, even as God for Christ' s sate 
hath forgiven you. Eph. 4:32 



WHAT GREATER treasure can come from the 
heart than the water from the clear, bubbling 
spring which is known to us as kindness that 
offering by the wayside where the thirsty ones 
may pause and drink, and then go on their way 
refreshed? 

Is it not a thing to cherish in memory that for 
Christ's sake God shows kindness to us in its 
clearest, most thirst-satisfying form? He forgives 
us ever when we come to him humbly repentant. 
He is kind and tenderhearted, as he bids us be; 
and to that he adds his marvelous mercies that we 
may go on our way, shrived of our sins and light- 
hearted for our journey. 

There is a kindness that is so Christlike that 
33 
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men beholding it see Christ in human form as 
that kindness is dispensed. Here is a beautiful 
incident: A missionary, taking up his work in a 
strange land, began at once to tell his listeners of 
Jesus and his love. He told of his selfless care, his 
infinite compassion and tenderness; and as he 
spoke of the healing power of the Christ, he was 
pleased and surprised to see the interest his words 
awakened. He noticed the nods and smiles of his 
audience as he continued to tell of the man who 
went about doing good, teaching here, healing 
there, always compassionate, always kind. 

Finally he asked how many had ever heard of 
this man, and he was surprised and encouraged 
by the response it was so eager and complete. 
Upon further inquiry he found out they were 
thinking of a doctor who had lived among them 
at one time and who had ministered unto them in 
sickness and in health. "Yes," they said, "we 
know him well that man." 

O my friends, may we too so live that the un- 
lettered as well as the intellectuals of the earth 
may recognize the Christ in us! Every follower of 
our Lord should be Christlike. If we are, it would 
simplify his work here on earth. It would draw 
men to him by that inward compelling power. 

I would be like thee, blessed Lord and Master, 
That men beholding me may ever trace 

Thy image there with something of thy glory 
Clear in my eyes and shining on my face. 
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Kindness speaks one tongue, one language. It is 
recognizable wherever it is found. It takes little 
to brighten a darkened day for another, so little 
to put the heart back into one who has lost heart. 
Thoughtfulness in little things is a great sweet- 
ener of life the cup of cold water given in the 
name of Jesus, the small gift given to one who has 
little, the kind word that costs us nothing, yet 
that may hearten another unbelievably. Is it not 
worth while for us to be conscious of our great 
opportunities to serve our fellow men? Would 
not the reward of Jesus' approval be more than 
enough reward for any effort we may make in 
their behalf? 

Let us lay up in our hearts such worth-while 
treasures that we may have something valuable to 
give out to others whom we contact daily. Shall 
we not endeavor to search through the throngs 
and find those who are in desperate need of a 
cheering word, a helpful hand? 

If we try ever to emulate the Christ in our deal- 
ings with humanity, we may be sure that he will 
help us lift the burden of loneliness and the 
weight of grief from their hearts, for it will be his 
wisdom and his strength that guide us, and our 
companions on the road will be blest and com- 
forted. 

Good treasures of the heart are really treasures 
laid up for us in heaven. The Lord has told us to 
'lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where 
neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where 
thieves do not break through nor steal" (Matt. 
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6:20). How sound and wise is that command! 
How exceedingly wise we will be if we heed it! 

I shall be kind today 

So many hearts are sad; 
So many hearts are breaking 

With the sorrow they have had. 

I shall go forward softly 

Where pain has had its way; 
I would not walk roughshod across 

The fabric of the day. 

I must be very gentle 

Lest I should tear apart 
Some old wound long in healing 

Within a human heart. 

I shall reach out to aid those 
Who are bowed down with care; 

Perhaps there is some burden 
That I can help them bear. 

Lord God, to walk a day's length 

As you would have me do, 
I know I must grow hourly 

And daily more like you. 

Eternal Father, we thank thee for the kindness 
that thou hast shown us lifelong. We are grateful 
for the many kindnesses bestowed upon us by 
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others. Freely we have received, and freely we 
should give. May we do so, dear Lord. 

Help us, our Father, to store up good treasures in 
our hearts that we may grow in grace and be pleas- 
ing in thy sight. We would hold no malice toward 
any fellow man. We would be kind. Thus, Lord, 
we may become Christlike, indeed. Always we pray 
to thee through Jesus our Lord. Amen. 



7 

The Pathway of ^Brotherhood 



Thus spea&eth tlie Lord of hosts, saying, Execute 
true judgment, and shew mercy and compassions 
every man to his brother. Zech. 7:9 



THE PATHWAY of life must ever be kept wide 
enough for two to walk there side by side room 
for oneself and for one's brother. For we are to 
walk together along the way, aiding one another, 
abetting one another, sharing our joys and our 
sorrows, with all the while the Christ going on 
ahead as our leader and our guide. 

We are told to "let brotherly love continue/' 
This means that we are not to disagree upon 
some subject and then part in anger. It means 
that our love must be unshakable by any ill 
wind that blows, that it must be true and stead- 
fast to the end. 

We are also told to "add to godliness brotherly 
kindness; and to brotherly kindness charity." We 
cannot absorb godliness and be unkind to any- 
one. We cannot be truly kind without the saving 

38 
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grace of charity for others. We are told to "shew 
mercy . . . every man to his brother." We cannot 
be brothers in the full sense if we are unmerciful 
where mercy should be shown. 

On and on the Word of God goes, striving to 
instill into our hearts the importance of the re- 
lationship we are to bear one to another. 

We can be recognized as brothers to those of 
every race even though we may not be able to 
speak one word of the language. Good will and 
true fellowship can be expressed by a look, the 
touch of a hand, with a tenderness that denotes 
sympathy and understanding when another is 
suffering or sorrowing. 

Virgil A. Sly, of the United Christian Mis- 
sionary Society, relates this appealing incident. 
He says: "In Africa in 1949 I had an experience 
that enabled me to understand better the rich- 
ness of Christian fellowship, and the victory of 
the Christian gospel over race, culture, language, 
and nationality. 

"I was sick, not seriously, but enough to put 
me to bed for a few days. Mrs. Sly and I were 
staying in a little house by ourselves during our 
visit to this mission station, and she was sitting 
in my room reading to me. She happened to look 
up and, glancing out of the window, saw the 
pastor of the station church coming up our path, 
all dressed up in his clean, neatly pressed khaki 
clothes. 

"Mrs. Sly said in something of a panic, 'Do you 
suppose he is coming here to call? You know he 
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speaks no English, and our Lonkundo is limited to 
a few words of greeting. What shall we do? There 
are no missionaries around to interpret at this 
time of day/ 

'1 said ? 'He is making a pastoral call. At least 
we can all smile in the same language/ 

"Mrs. Sly went to the door, greeted him in the 
few Lonkundo words that she knew, and brought 
him to my room. He smiled at me and I smiled 
at him. He looked me over and then rubbed his 
head. It was a perfectly understandable inquiry. 
He wanted to know if it was there that I hurt. I 
shook my head, and then he rubbed his stomach 
and I nodded. We both smiled, and I thought, 
1 have given a complete review of my illness with- 
out a word/ 

"He then took from his pocket his Lonkundo 
New Testament and read a passage out of the 
book of Luke, which, though I could not under- 
stand the words he used, I followed mentally with 
the translation in English. He then arose and 
stepped to my bed, laid his strong, black hand 
on my head and prayed. After his prayer, he 
smiled, shook hands with both of us, and left. 

"I felt strangely lifted. Outside of the greeting 
in Lonkundo, we had not exchanged a single un- 
derstandable word; but in terms of fellowship we 
had walked a long path of brotherhood together, 
and we had both approached the throne of God 
in perfect understanding/' l 

1 From World Call, June, 1952. Used by permission of the 
author. 
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It would be a pleasure to contact the one who 
relates this incident. It would be good to thank 
him for it, for it reveals so clearly the spirit of 
brotherhood and points out the pathway on 
which we all should travel as we journey heaven- 
ward. 

The writer recalls vividly a German girl who 
had come to the United States a complete 
stranger and had obtained work as a domestic in 
a farm household in the Middle West. She spoke 
no English, and her employer did not speak 
German, but through pointing and gestures she 
was slowly teaching the girl the routine of the 
service. 

One cold, rainy Sunday afternoon, the work 
done, the family had gathered in the living room 
about the piano and were singing some of the 
old familiar hymns. One of the little girls went 
out into the kitchen and hurried back to tell 
her mother that Martha was crying out there. 

The mother went at once and found the girl 
looking disconsolately across the wide fields gray 
with rain. She was sobbing her heart out home- 
sick for her own people and her own land. The 
woman put her arms around her, murmuring 
the universal language of comfort patting her 
shoulder and smoothing back her hair with a 
gentle touch. She drew her into the family circle 
and made her feel at home there, and soon the 
tears were dried under the influence of the Christ- 
like touch, the Christlike sympathy and under- 
standing, of one of his followers. 
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Heavenly Father, many of us are far from home; 
many of us are lonely and sad. Help us to find com- 
fort and cheer in the association with thy children. 
Make us all conscious of our responsibility to other 
lives, and keep us all face-forward on the heavenly 
road, we pray. Amen. 



"That Te <Jttay 'Be Sstablished" 



I marvel that ye are so soon removed from him 
that called you into the grace of Christ unto another 
gospel. Gal. 1:6 



IT WAS a matter of wonder and grave concern 
to Paul that a people who had been soundly con- 
verted through his ministry should so soon have 
turned against him and from the gospel he had 
so earnestly sought to teach, 

There seern to have been many false prophets 
in those days. History records more than seventy 
treatises, and the wayward Galatians had found 
it simple and easy to go after them. No wonder 
the apostle marveled! 

The human heart so often is unstable in all 
its ways. It is apt to follow the shadow rather 
than the substance, thereby hurting itself and the 
God who created it. That is exactly what the 
Galatians had done. 

Further on Paul tells his erstwhile friends: 
"But though we, or an angel from heaven, preach 
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any other gospel unto you than that which we 
have preached unto you, let him be accursed/' 
How different was his approach to the loyal 
Romans! Here he had cause for rejoicing. "I 
thank my God through Jesus Christ for you all, 
that your faith is spoken of throughout the whole 
world. ... I long to see you, that I may impart 
unto you some spiritual gift, to the end ye may be 
established." 

The word "established" has many facets to its 
meaning. 'To be made stable/' is one; "to be 
fixed, immovable," another. Again, "to be on 
a solid basis/' and on and on go the definitions. 

That those to whom he ministered "be estab- 
lished" was the burning passion of the apostle's 
heart He cried out that he was even willing to be 
accursed for their sake. This is strong language, 
indeed, but one senses its intense sincerity and 
knows he meant exactly what he said. 

If Paul marveled at the unstable ways of the 
Galatians, how much more must the Creator of 
mankind be amazed and saddened at the wicked- 
ness and waywardness of his children! He had 
been witness to such perversity in human nature 
long before the Galatians' infidelity took place. 

We recall the incident on Mount Sinai, There 
amid the fire and smoke he had viewed mankind 
at its worst. A fickle people wandering away from 
the wise teaching they had had, breaking every 
commandment he was etching deeply in stone 
that very moment no wonder he was angry! No 
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wonder Moses was hurt and disheartened. The 
people truly were not firmly ''established/' 

There are many false prophets abroad in our 
land today, and there are professing Christians 
who are easily persuaded from the straight and 
narrow way. They are not firmly "established," 
and thus they wander off, tossed about by every 
wind that blows. God must marvel at us today as 
Paul marveled at the Galatians of old. Is not his 
righteous wrath as easily kindled? Do we not 
often grow restive and disheartened? Do we not 
at times make our own idols to which we bow 
down not idols of gold and silver, perhaps, but 
idols within the heart that become like gods to us, 
replacing in our affection and attention the one 
great and living God? 

The mountain still is smoking. The thunder 
and lightning are deafening and blinding to those 
who are aware, and the trumpet sounds out its 
clear blasts to notify the heedless world of the 
presence of the Almighty, for he is there, a Ioving 7 
yet a jealous God, who warns us to have no other 
gods before him. Oh, should we not heed the 
sights and sounds from that high pinnacle? 
Should we not seek to become firmly established 
in him, that our fellow men may ever find us 
stanch and dependable and Christlike in out 
daily living? 

There is an old hymn still being sung in some 
of our churches, two lines of which one instinc- 
tively feels should be deleted. They are: 
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"Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love." 

Why on earth should Christians be "prone" 
to wander from the God they love? Should we 
not rather be prone to cling the closer to him 
for strength and guidance which are needed so 
desperately as the days go by? Should we not all 
strive to help "establish" others in the Lord? 

God loves us with an everlasting love, but his 
righteous anger is terrifying, and it still can be 
kindled. It is something to avoid. A church 
that is firmly "established" is a wonder-working 
church. Its members work in unison for the great- 
est cause on earth. Their faith may well be 
spoken of "throughout the whole world," even 
as was the Romans*. A divided church is literally 
on the rocks. We have all witnessed such a 
tragedy. Perhaps the preacher himself has gone 
after false gods and presents them to his people 
as the true and all-powerful God. Perhaps the 
people are stiff-necked and will not follow the 
right teaching. The church is split, and only 
eternity can reveal the harm that has been done, 
not only to the assembly itself, but to the entire 
community. Make no mistake, the church and 
its members are being watched as never before 
by those hesitating upon its threshold. 

It is an earnest and serious matter, this "being 
established." Everything depends upon whether 
we are or are not. 
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Our Lord and our God, we have had the light for 
long. We should know how to walk therein. We 
should not grieve thee with our unworthiness. Help 
us to be pleasing to thee in all our ways. 

We would keep close to thee that there may he 
no wandering from thee and no desire to leave 
thee. Thus we will be established in thy sight and 
in the sight of those about us. In this we need thy 
guidance, and we ask for it in Jesus' name, Amen. 



Svermore 



The vine is dried up, and tlie fig tree languisheth; 
tlie pomegranate tree, tlie palm tree also, and the 
apple tree, even all tlie trees of tlie field, are 
withered: because joy is withered away from the 
sons of men. Joel 1:12 

The Lord hath done great tilings for us; whereof 
we are glad. Ps. 126: 3 



MEN TODAY of necessity are serious-minded. 
There is much to distress and disturb any 
thoughtful person, yet over and over, like a 
quick-struck gong sounding its golden notes 
upon the air, we are bid to rejoice, to be glad, to 
praise the Lord and to glorify his name. 

One cannot adequately praise his Gocl with a 
heart so bowed down with care that it will not 
lift because of the weight of woe hanging heavily 
upon it. What then are we to do? Are we not 
to cast our burdens upon the Lord, who has 
promised to sustain us? Are we not to lay hold 
upon his vital promises and look through and 
beyond the overhanging storm clouds, into the 
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sunlight, clear and shining, which is God's 
eternal hope let down by his own hand for us? 

Should we not rejoice in a heavenly Father who 
has our welfare ever at heart and who is working 
constantly for our good? 

Paul in his ministry of the gospel of Christ to 
the Romans has this wise counsel to offer: "Re- 
joic[e] in hope/' he says; "[be] patient in tribu- 
lation; continuing instant in prayer/* Wise words 
which if heeded would make life more abundant, 
more meaningful, more glorious, for us all. 

Further on he tells us to go on "as sorrowful, 
yet alway rejoicing; as poor, yet making many 
rich; as having nothing, yet possessing all things/' 
The boundless possibilities held forth in this ad- 
monition are breath-taking. To be sorrowful, as 
we so often are, through some unforeseen ca- 
lamity that has overtaken us; to be crushed with 
grief through the passing of a loved one; to know 
bitter loss and barren gain, yet through it all to 
be able to rejoice because of the hope held out 
to us as true Christians what a marvelous pana- 
cea Paul has to offer us! 

To be poor as so many of us are, yet having 
through the knowledge of the grace of our Lord 
and Saviour, Jesus Christ, something priceless to 
give out whereby others may be made rich; to 
have nothing, yet the whole of heaven and earth 
is not big enough to contain the vast spiritual re- 
sources of the dedicated soul surely we are in- 
debted to the apostle for his wise instructions 
to needy humanity today. 
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Paul was well acquainted with grief. He battled 
the storms of life, yet he rejoiced through it all 
and came forth victorious. Shall we not also be 
victors as we go through life? Are we not follow- 
ers of the Christ as was he? 

Too often we fail to be glad. We move through 
our days as woebegone Christians with no draw- 
ing power whatsoever for others. The unsaved 
may take one look at his Christian traveling com- 
panion and turn away saying, "What has this 
man that I do not have?" and he gives his own 
answer, "Nothing so far as I can see. Why should 
I go seeking after some dolorous thing? For my 
part I shall eat, drink, and be merry; and as for 
tomorrow who cares?" It is a sad commentary on 
a Christian if this is the effect he has on one 
walking without the light. 

A little girl came home from church one morn- 
ing, and her mother heard her singing a hymn 
that the congregation had just sung. The mother 
was somewhat startled at the child's version of 
the words: 

"Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And limp, ye lame, for joy/' 
Instead of the leaping joy the author had tried 
to put into the hymn it came out limping in the 
child's version. Do we not often go limping 
through life, giving out nothing to attract others 
to our gracious Saviour? We should be making 
a joyful noise unto him, singing forth the honor 
of his name and making his praise glorious. In- 
stead of a dirgelike tune we should be singing 
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the "Hallelujah Chorus." All too often our grati- 
tude to our Lord is broken by lamentations and 
bitter complaining, It is not a joyful sound in his 
ears. The true Christian has everything to make 
him glad. It is not God's fault when the vine 
dies and the tree withers. We are told it is "be- 
cause joy is withered away from the sons of men." 

Walk down any city street today. Look at the 
surging throngs. How many radiantly happy faces 
do you see? All too few. The pressure of the times 
is heavy upon us. The business of living requires 
much of our energy, but joy should not die in our 
hearts with a bright eternity ahead for all who 
face toward it as accepted children of our heaven- 
ly Father. He has told us that "eye hath not 
seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the 
heart of man, the things which God hath pre- 
pared for them that love him." 

Should we not include eternity in our span ot 
living and know that even now our future is being 
blueprinted by the great Architect of all time as 
he prepares the mansions we are some day to 
occupy? All this is for those who are faithful fol- 
lowers of him here on earth. 

We should be rejoicing Christians, looking 
"not at the things which are seen, but at the 
things which are not seen: for the things which 
are seen are temporal; but the things which are 
not seen are eternal/' 

We have a great God. "In his hand are the 
deep places of the earth: the strength of the hills 
is his also"; and wonder of wonders, we are his, 
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and nothing can pluck us out of his hands! Is 
not this a cause for the greatest rejoicing? 

If we have gone our way with a troubled coun- 
tenance, if we have gone limping instead of leap- 
ing, if we cast a doleful shadow on the day the 
Lord has made glorious, let us about-face and 
heed the almost countless admonitions in God's 
Word telling us to rejoice and be glad, telling 
us to praise the holy name of our Lord and walk 
in a pleasing way before him. 

A wise man of long ago put it this way: "A 
merry heart maketh a cheerful countenance: but 
by sorrow of the heart the spirit is broken." If 
joy is withered away from our hearts, shall we not 
endeavor to water the dying roots with the living 
water of Christ's Word? Shall we not be more 
faithful in breaking the good news of salvation 
to others that they may be filled with gladness 
themselves? Gladness and joy are contagious. 
Let us spread it out that many may take it to 
their own hearts and rejoice in the goodness of 
God. Let us "make a joyful noise unto the Lord/* 

Help us, our heavenly Father, to take the long 
look at life. Over and over In thy Word we are 
told to rejoice and to sing forth thy praises. We 
have failed too often to heed thy word and to give 
thee the glory that is thy due. We have failed our 
fellow men in that we have moved among them 
without shedding the light of hope upon their way. 
Forgive us, we pray, and henceforth may we be 
radiant Christians, pleasing always in thy sight 
Amen. 



10 

Inasmuch 



And the King shall answer and say unto them, 
Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have 
done it unto me. Matt. 25:40 

He that oppresseth the poor reproacheth his 
Maker: but he that honoureth him hath mercy on 
the poor. Prov. 14:31 



IN THE above texts we have a vivid revelation 
of man's responsibility to the poor and needy of 
earth. It is a marvelous thing that Christ in the 
few brief words of a simple parable could so 
clearly outline our path that no wayfarer need 
ever go astray if God's Word is heeded, 

We are told that every service we do for our 
fellow man in need is service direct for our Lord. 
It is good to know that we are serving him; other- 
wise we too might be questioning, "When saw 
we thee an hungered., and fed thee? or thirsty, and 
gave thee drink? When saw we thee a stranger, 
and took thee in? or naked, and clothed thee? 
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Or when saw we thee sick, or in prison, and came 
unto thee?" 

Because of Christ's words it makes any service 
for others more worth while, more joyous, when 
we realize that what we are doing is "as unto the 
Lord/' When we are kind and gracious and 
thoughtful to our fellow men, we are all these 
things to him; and each deed can truly be sig- 
nificant with heartfelt love. 

There is an old story which holds a beautiful 
lesson in humility and trust that perhaps may 
well be repeated here. 

Long ago there was an aged cobbler who toiled 
diligently at his bench day in and day out. He 
pondered, as he worked, upon the goodness of 
God and the wonders of the earth about him. 
He was an unfailing follower of the Lord Jesus. 
He loved him so much that he began to long 
mightily to see him face to face, and he prayed 
most earnestly that this might be accomplished. 

"Perhaps/' he pondered, "the Lord may come 
any day now to my door, and gladly I would 
receive him/' It became a great and burning 
passion within his heart that this wonder-thing 
might happen. He told the Lord that his was a 
humble abode, but that the welcome to him 
would be sincere and great. He knew that this 
same Jesus had said, "Behold, I stand at the door, 
and knock: if any man hear my voice, and open 
the door, I will come in to him, and will sup 
with him, and he with me." 

One night he prayed earnestly and specifically 
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that on the morrow the Lord would seek his 
door. He trusted that it would be so, and he slept 
soundly that night at peace in that trust. 

He arose early the next morning. He made his 
little shop neat and clean. He swept his doorstep 
free of the blowing dust, and he raked the fallen 
leaves from the small grassless plot of front yard. 
He returned to his room and sat down at his 
ancient task of mending shoes for his village 
neighbors. 

Eager of heart and confidently expectant, he 
did not doubt that the Lord would answer his 
prayer and seek his door that day. 

After a time there was the sound of footsteps 
on the walk. He arose eagerly and threw open 
the door. But it was only a poor beggar who had 
come asking him to mend his shoes so that he 
might travel farther on. There was no money 
with which to pay for the work, but the cobbler 
bade the man enter. He worked long at the tedi- 
ous job, then sent him on his way pleased and 
proud of his mended soles. 

Back to his bench went the cobbler. Soon an- 
other knock sounded. Again he arose, certain this 
time of his expected Guest; but it was only an 
old, bent woman this time, who came asking 
for a bit of bread with which to feed her hunger. 
The cobbler sighed, but he graciously bade her 
enter. He broke his own luncheon loaf in two 
and gave to her. He poured his own mug of milk 
out for her, and her grateful thanks sounded in 
his ears long after she had gone on her way. 



56 Riches of the Kingdom 

Again he turned to his bench. The Lord had 
not as yet come; there was still time, and he did 
not doubt. He worked until the sunset glowed 
red through his small western window, and it 
was time to close his shop. Again there was a 
sound on the steps. This time he all but ran to 
fling wide the door, but instead of the Lord there 
stood a sobbing child who had lost his way and 
did not know how to find it. The cobbler took 
off his apron and led the little child down the 
street to his own home door. He returned to his 
empty shop, bitterly disappointed. The Christ 
had not come! 

That night, kneeling beside his bed, he talked 
with the Lord. He said, "Master, you said that 
you would come, but you did not" and as he 
tarried upon his knees, there came a voice, the 
unmistakable voice of his Lord and Master: "Yea, 
but I did come. I was the poor man, I was the 
aged woman whom you fed, and I was the small 
lost child to whom you ministered." 

With great tears streaming down his cheeks 
the cobbler made answer. "Forgive me, Lord, 
that I did not recognize thee in my fellow men. 
Henceforth every face that I see will be thy 
face; every hand held out to me will be thy hand. 
I thank thee, blessed Lord, for thus revealing 
thyself to me." 

" Indeed, as we move through our own days on 
earth, our lives will be more meaningful, more 
enriched, if we keep ever before us the fact that 
each act, each deed, of ours that makes us in- 
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struments for the betterment of humanity is a 
direct and beautiful service for our Lord. 

Whatsoever we do for Christ's sake is done 
through the unmerited favor which is his grace, 
and he who does that work should rightly attrib- 
ute to Jesus the power by which that work is 
done. 

The true Christian in his daily living seeks 
and believes that he shall find entrance into 
heaven through the mercy of the Lord. It is not 
to be a reward of service here on earth, but it 
is to be a gift direct from the hand of God, 
whom we have endeavored to serve. It is blessed, 
indeed, to know that in serving others we are 
serving him. 

The poorest followers of the Lord are acknowl- 
edged by him to be his brethren. It is not strange 
therefore that he has said: "Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, 
ye have done it unto me/' God help us daily to 
recognize the Christ in our midst 

Our heavenly Father, often we see thee hungry 
and thirsty and needy, through these our fellow 
men* May we withhold no life-sustaining food, no 
thirst-quenching water, no garment that is fitting for 
thee to wear. 

May we neglect no lonely one who lacks sympathy 
and understanding love, for thereby we would be 
failing thee. Help us, O Lord, to live up to the great 
opportunities that are ours each day. These things 
we ask in our Lord Jesus' name. Amen. 



That We <3tfa fie One 



Holy Father, Jceep through thine own name those 
whom thou hast given me, that they may be one, as 
we are. John 17:11 

With all lowliness and ineeJaaess, with longsuf- 
fering, forbearing one another in love; endeavouring 
to Jceep the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace, 

Eph. 4:2-3 



OUR LORD is ever desirous that his children 
keep the "unity of the Spirit/' He prayed earnest- 
ly that we might be one that we live in peace 
one with another. Among the commandments 
etched deeply by the hand of God is the demand 
that we shall have no other gods before him, and 
further on we are told that "thou shalt love thy 
neighbour as thyself." If we heed these com- 
mands, there will follow the direct answer to 
our Lord's prayer "that [we all] may be one/' 
Too often we have failed to heed God's Word. 
Often it takes a great calamity, some mutual suf- 
fering, some unforeseen event, that draws us to- 
gether through a common experience to bring us 
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into a spirit of unity. What a pity it should be 
so! 

Recently a soldier back from the battlefields 
of Korea related the following experience that 
adds depth to the significance of our text. He 
said that after a terrible night of continuous fight- 
ing there came the awful assurance that he had 
fired his last shell in defense of his wounded 
comrades. "Suddenly," he said, "I heard voices 
all about me, my own intermingling. I was pray- 
ing to a Jewish God. One lying near me, mortally 
wounded, was petitioning a Baptist God. A 
young lad, scarcely out of his teens, a great hole 
in his side, was striving vainly to stanch the flow 
of blood while uttering broken portions of a 
childhood prayer. One great fellow was moaning 
so piteously that I bent down striving to catch 
what he was saying. He was praying to God and 
calling for his mother with great heartbreaking 
sobs. He was hurt and was trying to tell her about 
it. Then he who needed a mother desperately 
slumped suddenly and died with that precious 
name upon his lips. Who can say what tender 
arms reached out at last to receive him? 

Truly we come to God by devious ways all 
of us crying out to one God, although we come 
to him by different ways, praying in different 
tongues, so to speak. "That they may be one," 
Christ said as he talked with the Father. The 
above incident is one among thousands where 
men in great need found a level one with another 
as thev lay hold of God, united in acknowledging 
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him their Lord and admitting their utter depend- 
ence upon him. 

In time the whole world will do so, "for it is 
written, As I live, saith the Lord, every knee shall 
bow to me, and every tongue shall confess to 
God" (Rom. 14:11). This will be unity in the 
highest sense of the word, and may the day be 
hastened. 

We need not have to come face to face with 
death, as did the comrades on the battlefield. 
We may come in joy as well as in sorrow, in 
health as well as in sickness. Every knee shall bow 
and every tongue confess the same great loving 
and eternal God. 

The apostle Paul in his letter to the Ephesians 
writes: "I bow my knees unto the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, of whom the whole family in 
heaven and earth is named." We are a great 
family living here on earth for a time. A true 
parent can have no favorite child. Our heavenly 
Father loves us all with an equal and abiding love, 
We are his children; therefore we are brothers 
and sisters, bound by a family tie that cannot 
be broken unless we through stubborn pride and 
foolish race prejudice break it ourselves and thus 
hinder the going forward of the great plan of God. 

May we come more and more to realize that 
in the spirit of unity is the only hope of ultimate 
peace, that love for one another is the beginning 
of the law laid down for us all. The Holy Spirit 
is waiting for that unity which, when it comes, 
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will surely hasten the coming of the kingdom 
of heaven here upon earth. 

"For there are three that bear record in heaven, 
the Father, the Word, and the Holy Ghost: and 
these three are one/' (I John 5:7.) May we 
strive ever to be with them in this magnificent 
unity and thus become a part and parcel of the 
eternal oneness. 

Dear Lord, we have often been a stiff-necked and 
rebellious people. We have walked proudly when 
we should have walked humbly. We have drawn 
our skirts about us to avoid contact with our 
brothers and our sisters whom we should have bent 
above striving to help them. We should have en- 
deavored to learn their motives and their meaning, 
not judging them until we did understand. 

Help us, our Father, to love mankind with some- 
thing of thy all-encompassing love and compassion. 
We ask this help in the name of thy Son Jesus. 
Amen. 



12. 

Strange and ^Carvelous Thing 



Casting all your care upon him; for he careth for 
you. I Pet 5:7 

Are not two sparrows sold for a farthing? and 
one of them shall not fall on the ground without 
your Father. But the very hairs of your head are all 
numbered. Matt. 10:29-30 



I know a strange and marvelous thing 

I am aware 
That I, a speck in the universe. 

Am in God's care; 
Am guided as safely as the stars , 

Or the moon, or the blazing sun, 
And that he is watching over me 

In this race I run. 

Life is my orbit, and I swing out 
Through time and space, 

Held by the reins of a mighty power 
Within my place. 

Held by the hand of God himself, 
I am a part of his plan 
62 
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That reaches out through eternity, 
And back, since time began. 

I am aware of a marvelous thing: 

I am aware, 
Humbly, that he considers me 

Worthy his care. 

TRULY IT is a strange and marvelous thing that 
the Creator of the universe with all its vastness, 
its far reaches, should care enough for us as in- 
dividuals to send his Son to die for us, care enough 
to trouble to number the hairs of our head and 
to keep calling to us across the centuries to assure 
us of our value by using the commonest of small 
birds to illustrate his meaning and to hearten us 
through our days. 

His notice of the sparrows has caused them to 
stand as a symbol of his protecting care, and one 
cannot help but value them, humble though they 
may be. 

It would be interesting to know how many of 
God's suffering children have 'found deep com- 
fort in his words as applied to themselves. Count- 
less ones have watched through their windows 
the numerous little gray birds flitting about, for 
they are everywhere, through winter or summer, 
through bright or dark days, and they bring to 
hearts and minds the solace of Christ's words: 
"Fear ye not, ... ye are of more value than many 
sparrows." Their number and their nearness seem 
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to be a part of the Master's plan to keep the 
human heart steady through trial. 

What a tender way our Saviour takes in his 
dealings with his children! How understanding 
he is of our human frailties, and how willing he 
is to work with us and encourage us through the 
dark days of suffering and sorrow! Oh 7 indeed, 
many hearts have found God's sparrows com- 
panionable and comforting in the extreme! 

It is a marvelous thing that one soul out of 
many millions should seem important to our 
Lord. We stand amazed before this truth. Then 
we recall that shepherd of long ago and the little 
lost lamb. Here too is a simile of God's caring 
for the "least of these." He makes it quite clear 
that even the weakest and smallest of the flock 
was of grave importance to that shepherd. 

We know that he went out all through the 
bleakest, blackest night in search of the lost one, 
and he did not return until it was safe in the fold, 
though he had many other sheep there, warmly 
sheltered. 

Again we can take heart knowing that we are 
immortal and that in his sight we are valuable 
beyond words, and it is marvelous that it is so. 

As we move through God's Word, we find 
many evidences of his care, clearly stated. Here 
is one: "The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear him, and delivereth them" 
(Ps. 34:7). Think of it God sending his angel 
to stay very close to those who fear and love him. 

Surely they who are so closely guarded must 
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be acutely aware of that presence and strength- 
ened mightily. 

The Psalmist has many declarations of the 
Lord's care that was over him continually. Let 
us listen to him. "I love the Lord, because he 
hath heard my voice and my supplications/' "Yet 
the Lord will command his lovingkindness in the 
daytime, and in the night his song shall be with 
me.' 7 'Tor in the time of trouble he shall hide 
me in his pavilion: in the secret of his tabernacle 
shall he hide me; he shall set me up upon a 
rock/' And we hear him offering up his testi- 
mony, although centuries have passed since he 
uttered it: "God is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble/' 

And here is the well-known, much-loved state- 
ment that has become the solace of millions: 
"The Lord is niy shepherd; I shall not want/ 7 
These are they who know for a certainty who is 
their keeper, their caretaker. It is a beautiful and 
simple tribute to the Almighty. 

God has been all in all to his faithful followers 
down through the ages. The Psalmist's tributes 
and our own if they are sincere are like golden 
trumpet notes sounding forth his praise; and 
pleasing it must be to him as he bends from 
heaven to catch them lifting skyward like the 
smoke of incense. The Psalmist was not chary 
of his praise, nor should we be. 

We are told to cast all our care upon the Lord, 
for "he careth for you." How simple it all is and 
how briefly stated! We are to walk through life 
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unencumbered if our Lord has his way. He is our 
Friend on the road. He is all-wise and all-mighty. 
He is strong enough and willing enough to bear 
the burdens of the world, and he asks us to let 
him take over our loads that we may journey 
more easily and happily by his side. He wants us 
to be conscious of our importance in the scheme 
of living, not with arrogant pride and self -glorifi- 
cation, but with pride in the fact that we are 
children of God and that all glory belongs to 
him alone. 

Lord God, keep us aware of thy presence by our 
side. Let us never underestimate that sustaining 
power or forget that it is thy care over us that en- 
ables us to journey safely through our days. 

Without thee we would falter and fail* As thou 
hast cared for us hitherto, continue that care, we 
pray, and make us worthy of that great blessing. In 
the name of Jesus we ask it. Amen. 



13 

"7> // 



And in the evening he cometh with the twelve. 
And as they sat and did eat, Jesus said, Verily I say 
unto you, One of you which eateth with me shall 
betray ine. And they began to be sorrowful, and to 
say unto him one by one, Is it I? Mark 14: 17-19 



Thinking it over, Lord, we too have sorrow; 

We too have sat at the table spread for thee. 
We have partaken largely of thy bounty, 

Have dined, and have supped from thy chalice 

thirstily. 
"Verily," you say, "one of you shall betray me," 

And conscience-stricken we look in our hearts 

to find 
If possibly thy clear vision could condemn us 

If so, O Lord, forgive; we are so blind. 

We too have caught the clink of proffered silver; 

We too have often followed from afar; 
The troubled world has long been too much with 
us; 
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We would go back where the true and the 

faithful are. 

Out of an agony of repentance, Lord, we cry, 
Voicing the age old question "Is it I?" 

THE PICTURE is crystal-clear to the mind of 
the Christian: the soft warm evening with the 
springtime fragrance heavy upon the air, the 
late light shedding a rose glow across the land, 
the disciples going at the Lord's bidding to find 
the man who would be bearing an earthen pitcher 
and whom the Lord said was to guide them to 
the upper chamber, where they were to dine 
with him for the last time. This makes a vivid 
scene for all who will to behold. 

We can see them filing up the stairway and 
settling themselves at the table the Lord first; 
John, the beloved, close at his side as always; 
the others taking their places in an orderly man- 
ner. Someway we cannot feel that Judas would 
dare move to take a nearby seat, yet we are told 
that he was close enough to dip his "sop" in the 
same dish with our Lord. Perhaps he was hypo- 
critical enough to strive for some coveted place 
near Jesus in order to prove his apparent inno- 
cence. 

Then came the tense and startling moment 
when Christ made the grave announcement: 
"Verily I say unto you, One of you . . shall 
betray me." 

Can we not all but feel the electric shock that 
ran through the hearts of his hearers as they 
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straightened in bewildered surprise, turning to 
look at one another, then peering deeply into 
their own hearts to see if they were guilty in any 
way not certain at all fearing that perhaps this 
act, that thought, might have inadvertently of- 
fended the Lord, terribly troubled if it were so 
and ready to cry out in earnest repentance if the 
guilt were theirs. 

Even so today we may well take to ourselves 
the statement of our Lord; "One of you . . . 
shall betray me." Shall we not examine our hearts 
minutely to find if there is any likelihood of 
such a shameful act on our part? Shall we not 
hasten to open the windows of our hearts and 
let heaven's purifying wind blow through those 
hearts to cleanse them of any lurking impurity, 
any hidden evil that might cause us to betray 
our Lord or to displease and disappoint him? 
Shall we not guard carefully each thought, each 
act, each spoken word, lest we hurt him in 
some way when we should be his true and loyal 
followers and able helpers. 

We can betray him by silence at times when 
Christianity is spoken of slightingly, when our 
Lord's name is taken in vain in our presence, when 
the church is neglected and ignored. Silence can 
be a shameful betrayal on the part of the professed 
Christian. 

Sorrow can well cloud the hearts of any of us 
if we find we have been unfaithful to a sacred 
trust given us by the One "altogether lovely/ 7 
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"Be them faithful unto death," he said, "and I 
will give thee a crown of life/' 

Is it not reward worth striving for the crown 
of life everlasting; the final word of absolute ap- 
proval of the Saviour, Jesus Christ; the sense that 
we have in no way failed the One who loves us 
and whom we love? 

May we become so much a part of him, may we 
keep so close to him as earnest followers, that 
nevermore need we question sorrowfully, "Is it 
I?" 

Our heavenly Father, across the centuries thy 
voice can be heard speaking of thy betrayal. Our 
hearts grow troubled that we in our often careless 
living may ever have done some deed, or have spoken 
some word, or failed in some crisis to defend and 
honor thee. Help us to be more watchful over our 
ways, our words, that we may never be guilty of 
betraying thee whom we so love. Amen. 



14. 

The J^onely Soul 



I looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there 
was no man that would Icnow me; refuge failed me; 
no man cared for my soul. Ps. 142:4 



THERE COULD be no lonelier sounding 
words in any language than those uttered by the 
Psalmist of old: "No man cared for my soul." 

Evidently at the time David was hiding in a 
cave in the wilderness of Engedi, and he was in 
grave bodily danger. Saul, his enemy, was seeking 
his life; and the hunted one turned to the Lord 
with desperate supplication. He poured out his 
complaint. He showed the Lord his trouble. He 
had looked about him sadly and had found no 
man who knew him intimately and well. He had 
no refuge save one, and that was in God, for 
what were the few men with him compared to 
Saul's great army? 

He told his Lord he never was in such dire 
straights before, and here he made the sad and 
lonely statement "No man cared for my soul." 
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The words have a sound like that of a mourning 
dove crying for his lost mate. They are like the 
moaning of the wind through vast pine forests. 
They have within them the heartbreak of the 
ages. "No man cared for my soul." 

It is a lament that might be wrung from the 
lips of a lonely one today. It is a condemnation 
we well might take to ourselves. Have we cared 
enough for the souls of men about us? Have we 
been earnest enough and avid enough for the 
salvation of others? 

In our churches do we seek out the strangers 
within our gates and make them feel our deep 
interest in their spiritual welfare, the sincerity 
of our proffered friendship? There are many lone- 
ly souls all about us; on our streets, in our fac- 
tories, even within our homes, there are those 
who are longing for a word of sympathy and 
understanding. Truly life itself is more or less a 
solitary affair. We know, for instance, that all 
suffering is lonely. No one can bear our pain for 
us. We may be surrounded by sympathetic 
friends who would gladly reach out to minister 
to us and to relieve us of our suffering, but alas! 
too often they are but strangers to our need; they 
never fully understand our innermost necessity. 

Neither can happiness be shared completely. 
We walk alone upon the earth as far as entirely 
satisfactory human companionship is concerned, 
yet we can do much to comrade others on the 
road. We can lift a burden here; we can say a 
friendly word there to one bowed down with 
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anxiety and care. We can help God at his work 
of straightening the crooked paths and making 
the way plain. 

In the extreme loneliness of any darkened hour 
what is the heart to do? The enemy we fear and 
have dreaded for long may be upon us; there may 
seem no way of escape. We have need of friends 
to say the heartening and freeing word, and there 
are seemingly no friends. They may have forsaken 
us. But in our deep distress we have an ear ever 
open to our cries, and like David of old we turn 
to God and we tell him: "Thou art my refuge 
and my portion in the land of the living. Attend 
unto my cry; for I am brought very low: deliver 
me from niy persecutors; for they are stronger 
than I." And we too end our petition, encourag- 
ing ourselves with the comfort of the words: 
"For thou shall deal bountifully with me." 

"No man cared for my soul/ 7 How many souls 
have been lost because of the lack of caring? Per- 
haps few of us are guiltless in the matter. Oh, 
that we might be soul winners, soul savers, in 
a world in desperate need of workers in the vine- 
yard of our Lord! It is not too late for us to go 
to work, even though the fields are already white 
unto harvest. Should we not be more active, 
more earnest, in the vital matter of soul saving? 

There are other instances in the Bible that 
tell of the stark loneliness of souls. One of the 
most tragic is that of the case of Christ in the 
Garden as he spoke to his disciples saying: "My 
soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death: 
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tarry ye here, and watch with me." And he went 
alone through the shadows to pray his unfor- 
gettable, agonizing prayer. He returned to find 
his friends asleep, and his questioning is a sad 
commentary upon man's spiritual and physical 
lack: "What, could ye not watch with me one 
hour?" 

Paul in his letter to his friend Timothy poured 
out his heart and his hurt in a few brief, terse 
words. He too was a lonely soul. He wrote: "At 
my first answer no man stood with me, but all 
men forsook me: I pray God that it may not be 
laid to their charge/' Generous, loving, forgiving 
Paul! No man cared, but he forgave them and 
prayed for their forgiveness. 

God grant that if we have failed our fellow 
men, the Lord Jesus through whom we all have 
access to the Father may pray that same prayer 
in our behalf, that our sad and serious neglect 
may not be laid too heavily to our charge. 

Our Lord and our God, we fear we have been 
neglectful of the souls about us. Help us, we pray, 
to realize our responsibility and the privilege that 
is ours in serving others and thus serving thee. Give 
us the discernment and the wisdom to seek out the 
lonely and the sad of earth that we may bring them 
the glad news of salvation. May it not be said of us, 
"No man cared for my soul" We pray in Jesus' 
name. Amen. 



IS. 

Stars 



Lift up your eyes on high, and behold who hath 
created these things, that bringeth out their host 
by numbers: ... by the greatness of his might, for 
that he is strong in power; not one faileth. 

Isa. 40:26 



IN ALL the universe of visible things there is 
nothing that has the power to calm the spirit and 
rest the mind as does a long look skyward on a 
starlit night. 

A strange, surprising awareness fills the heart 
as one by one the silver lights appear, each to be- 
come the amazing wonder of a star. 

Stars are so silent, they are so unfailing, so 
pure and white, so steeped in peace, that the rest- 
less soul of man is stilled by their serenity. There 
is a comfort in them to treasure in one's inner- 
most being. 

A vivid consciousness of the stars was first re- 
vealed that long-ago night when God took Abram 
out into a dusky meadow of the world and said: 
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"Look now toward heaven, and tell the stars, if 
thou be able to number them: and he said unto 
him. So shall thy seed be. And he believed in the 
Lord; and he counted it to him for righteous- 
ness/ 7 

It must have been a sacred and unforgettable 
experience for the man of God as he stood face 
skyward at the side of the Creator viewing those 
numberless wheeling lights set high in the 
heavens. 

The Psalmist links mankind with the stars. In 
his exaltation he cried aloud: "He healeth the 
broken in heart, bindeth up their wounds: he 
telleth the number of the stars; he calleth them 
all by their names." 

God makes it plain that he wants us to lift 
our eyes to the heavens to behold his handi- 
work and see beyond the sun and moon and 
stars the Creator of all things, ourselves not the 
least of these. We are to be reminded often of 
his amazing might, his steadfast power, and to 
remember that because of them not one of the 
great forces of nature fails. He holds them all in 
the hollow of his hand, as he holds you and as he 
holds me. 

We draw a comforting and sustaining lesson 
from God's stars. It cheers us greatly to know 
that his promises hold true, that he who guides 
the heavenly bodies in their courses guides us 
even more watchfully, more tenderly, than he 
does the great silver bodies of the sky, because 
we are made in his own image and have living 
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souls. Thus we may be confident that not one 
of us need fail in our forward going, because he 
will not let us fail. 

One can picture the Creator holding the reins 
in his hands as the stars ran their courses. Stead- 
fast hands they are, yet gentle; and no runaway 
force can wrench them from his hold. 

So we, small as we are, have the assurance of 
his curbing power, his strong and staying hand, 
his impetus, to drive us forward to greater heights. 

We recall that God spoke to Job out of the 
whirlwind: ''Gird up now thy loins like a man; 
for I will demand of thee, and answer thou me. 
Where wast thou when I laid the foundations 
of the earth? declare, if thou hast understanding. 
. . , [Where wast thou] , . . when the morning 
stars sang together, and all the sons of God 
shouted for joy? n 

Only God himself could paint such a dazzling 
picture of light and splendor and sound the 
golden dawn and the spangled silver of the morn- 
ing stars splintering into brilliant rays and spread- 
ing upward and outward to light the heavens and 
the earth in a great flame of glory. God wanted 
Job to realize that there had been and still would 
be splendor beyond the grasp of man's under- 
standing, beyond his imagining. Our finite minds 
cannot grasp the grandeur of the occasion, nor 
can our ears catch the exquisite, triumphant 
music of the spheres as the* morning stars sang 
together in a beautiful triumphant song of wor- 
ship and of praise. 
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Once again a star played an important role in 
the drama of Christendom. One winter night 
long ago there shone one single molten star above 
a little town called Bethlehem. Out of the maze 
of his created brightness God chose a star to 
herald the coming of his Son, our Lord, to a 
dark and sinful earth. 

He set a star as his sign a star that led three 
treasure-laden Kings down devious ways to a little 
town in the night, a star that lighted the frosty 
pathway for the humble men of the fields, a star 
that has come to light the whole world with its 
glory; for of a truth every knee shall bow before 
that Saviour whom God pointed out with the 
reaching silver fingers of a star. 

No wonder the cry was lifted of old: "When I 
consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers^ 
the moon and the stars, which thou hast or- 
dained; what is man, that thou art mindful of 
him? and the son of man, that thou visitest him? yr 

It is not strange a star should be his sign: 
A thing of exaltation and a light, 

Incomparable for beauty, set to shine 
Above the spangled fields that winter night. 

It is not strange a star should lead the way 

To where the Mother and the Christ Child lay w 

It is not strange a star should signal him: 
The lily of the field, the Sharon rose; 

That suddenly above the east's dark rim 
A scintillating phosphorescence glows; 
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That wise astronomers came hastening down 
To find an infant in a starlit town. 

It is not strange. No beauty shall we know 
More beautiful than this: the Christ, a star, 

The Christ a glory as the swift years go, 
A star still blazoned where the holy are; 

Steadfast, amazing! This shall be his sign: 

A star a star, as long as stars shall shine. 

Dear Lord, creator of the universe, them art al- 
together lovely. The beauty of the stars reflects thy 
face. Their serenity denotes thy peace; their magni- 
tude denotes thy might. 

Help us to see thee back of all beauty, back of 
our lives, that we may live beautifully. Help us to go 
forward impelled by thy might, that we may be 
strong and steady in our upward course. We ask it 
in thy Son's name. Amen. 



16 _____ 

Inner Resources 



That he would grant you, according to the riches 
of his glory, to be strengthened with might by his 
spirit in the inner man. Eph. 3:16 



Blessed is he who has his own resources 

From unfailing inward springs within his breast, 
Who, though he be alone, is never lonely, 

Who, though he may be weary, may find rest 
Beside the crystal water's overflowing: 

Their cool, clear depths a mirror for his eyes, 
A reservoir from which to draw in seeking 

For satisfying truths to make him wise. 

Blessed is he who needs no outward sources 
To help him find that life itself is good, 

Whose own companionship can be sufficient 
To cause him humble, heartfelt gratitude. 

Oh, blest, indeed, is he here on earth's sod 

Whose inner forces spring direct from God. 
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OFTEN WE see them the valiant ones of earth 
whose inmost beings are strengthened by the un- 
seen spirit of God himself. We see one perhaps 
who has nothing much in the way of worldly 
goods, yet he is rich. He has a source that is like 
some deep, clear well of water upon which he 
draws for his spiritual strength. 

He has a vast amount of food stored for his 
inner hunger. He can truthfully say: "Thy word 
have I hid in mine heart/' He is never lonely, for 
he is conscious of an unseen Presence walking by 
his side. Then too he is a pleasant companion 
for himself, for he is wise in learning and hopeful 
in living. He does not grow discouraged, for he 
believes unfalteringly that ''all things work to- 
gether for good to them that love God/' There is 
no surer cure for care than this sound philosophy. 
Whatever handicap is his, he realizes that there 
are compensations for any physical lack. His 
serenity is beautiful to witness. It is contagious, 
for it reaches out and influences all whom he 
contacts. 

How different are the spiritually impoverished 
the restless ones of earth who go feverishly 
seeking for some outside amusement, some en- 
tertainment which their own barren lives do not 
furnish. They seldom read; to them a good book 
is dull and uninteresting. They do not try to dis- 
cover their own inner resources, for the search 
would prove too difficult and fruitless. Their dis- 
content is like a restless sea, ever rushing onward 
and finding no calming wind* no peaceful shore. 
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It would be well for each of us to lay hold of 
the riches of God's glory, the wealth of his grace, 
that we may be strengthened in our innermost 
beings with high courage, with strong faith, with 
unfailing trust. True inner resources are often 
marked by fearlessness and great courage. The 
following is an incident illustrating that fact. 

Aviation has made marvelous strides since the 
early days of flying. What was then a great ad- 
venture, a thrilling experience, and often an 
extremely hazardous undertaking is now a com- 
monplace event. Even the first flight over the 
English Channel is memorable and especially so 
since that ship was flown by one whose handi- 
cap might have proven insurmountable to many. 

Louis Bleriot made that first flight across the 
channel a man so lame that he actually stood 
on crutches as he waited for the sun to rise that 
morning on the Calais sands. His brave, ad- 
venturous speech on that occasion as reported 
by the newspapers of that day rang with a spirit 
so brave, so noble, that it should not lapse from 
the memory of man. 

At last, when all was ready, he threw aside his 
crutches to seat himself in his monoplane; and he 
cried out joyfully for all to hear, "If I cannot 
walk, I will show the world that I can fly." His 
Inner resources consisted of a boundless courage, 
and his gallant words must call forth a response 
from many a determined heart. 

So often earth's children are crippled in one 
way or another, handicapped in various ways for 
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the great adventure of living; yet deep within 
their trusting hearts are the strength and the 
power of God's spirit, a rich courage, an upspring 
of hope and happiness to help all who will re- 
ceive it to carry on bravely through their days 7 
no matter how difficult the hours may be. 

There are those who may not be able to walk* 
to pursue, the ordinary human course in life, but 
above all is the sweep of the blue distance of 
faith, of supernatural life, of the things that are 
spiritual and eternal, and deep within us all is a 
force, lifting like a crystal fountain, that is life 
itself. 

We may all be rich in the abundance of things 
worth while. We may not be able to walk far 
distances, but always there are the beckoning 
voices of the earth and the heavens, summoning 
us to the miracle of flight. 

Our Lord and our God, we thank thee for thy 
sustaining grace that can work in the poorest and 
humblest of us. We thank thee for the riches of thy 
glory which we can claim as our own. 

Help us to so lay hold of thy strength that our 
inner beings may take hold of thy Godhead, and 
may we so live that others beholding us may know 
we have our being hid in thee, that we carry thy 
inward light by which we walk. We pray ever in 
thy Son Jesus' name. Amen. 



17. 

The J&menting Qirist 



O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that IcOIest the 
prophets, and stonest them wliich are sent unto thee, 
how often would I nave gathered thy children to- 
gether, even as a hen gathereth her chickens under 
ner wings, and ye would not/ Matt. 23:37 

And when he was come near, he beheld the city, 
and wept over it. Luke 19:41 



THE METAPHOR that Christ used in our first 
text is one of the most tender and heart-rending 
of any of his beautiful expressions. The mother 
hen gathering her brood under her wings against 
approaching danger illustrates his own protecting 
love and care for his children with whom he had 
labored. He would have kept them safe, he would 
keep us safe, for his words apply to us today as 
much as it did to the inhabitants of Jerusalem. 

He would have gathered them often, he said, 
but they "would not/' There is something very 
sad and final sounding in those word "and ye 
would not/' Oh, may we be willing to be gathered 
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under his protecting care today, for truly dangers 
are on every hand! 

The "Roman eagle" was about to pounce upon 
the Jewish state at the time., and nothing at all 
could ward it off save the conversion of the peo- 
ple to God and to his Son, Jesus Christ. 

Our Lord had gone about proclaiming the 
gospel of salvation. He warned them of their 
danger, he plead, he exhorted, he finally died for 
them, and they would not heed. Alas! the hover- 
ing eagle fell upon them and destroyed them 
ruthlessly, as it will destroy all who will not be 
gathered under the safety of his loving care. 

It is no wonder the Lord wept over that wicked 
city. We need not think it strange at all that he 
weeps now over the cities of the world whose 
people have forgotten him and have gone on 
recklessly heedless of their Saviour. 

How his old wounds must trouble him today 
as he looks down upon us and sees the destruc- 
tion hanging above the earth! Has he not called 
through his Word to all lands to repent, to be- 
lieve, to trust in his saving power? Has he not 
called to his children to "go tell/ 7 that those who 
have not heard may come to know him? 

One may well feel that he weeps, not only 
above the entire populace of a wicked city, but 
above individual hurts and suffering and losses. 
He still wants to gather under his wing all who 
will come to him to be thus gathered, "for we 
have not an high priest which cannot be touched 
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with the feeling of our infirmities; but was in all 
points tempted like as we are, yet without sin" 
(Heb. 4:15). 

It is amazing to think that any of his children 
would not be glad and grateful for the protect- 
ing and saving power of our Lord. It is tragic, 
indeed, that any one of us should ever cause him 
sorrow. He is, we may be sure, vitally alive to our 
every need and our every danger. He would gather 
us to him always if we would only permit him 
to do so. 

The tenderhearted Christ who wept over the 
sins of a great city would weep over the hurts of 
humanity. He is a Father who pities and loves 
Ms children with a great compassion. "How 
often/ 7 he said, '"would I have gathered [thee] 

. . . r 

I believe that from some portico of heaven 

The Christ looks down upon the world today, 
And weeps, as once he wept above a city 

Where sin was rife and men had gone astray. 
There is heartbreak in the words that he has 

uttered; 

There is sorrow in the tears that he has shed. 
"O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how often 
I would have gathered you. . . ," The words he 

said 
Still echo down the centuries to reach us 

Who too have failed the living Christ again. 
I would have gathered ye so often, but ye would 
not, . . ." 
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And he weeps once more above the ways of 

men. 
There is only one sure way to stay that weeping; 

There is only one hope for the world this hour. 
O men and women, O ye wicked cities, 

Turn to the Lord and find his saving power. 

Our Father in heaven, we would mingle our tears 
with thine today. There is so much heartbreak in the 
world, so much evil, so many who will not hear and 
heed thy Word. 

Grant that through some means a great awaken- 
ing may take place before it is too late. Help us to 
realize that we are to have a part in bringing this to 
pass, and give us thy wisdom and thy strength that 
we may serve ever in a helpful way to thy glory. We 
pray ever in Jesus' name. Amen. 



18 

What Shall We <Do with Jesus? 



Pilate saith unto them, What shall I do then with 
Jesus which is called Christ? Matt, 27:22 



THE AGE-OLD question comes sounding across 
the years. It rings out in men's hearts as clearly 
as it did long ago from the lips of a troubled 
ruler: "What shall I do then with Jesus which is 
called Christ?" 

O my fellow men, upon our answer all eternity 
depends! What shall I do? What will you do? 
If we stand foursquare for him with all our 
hearts, nothing can separate us from the love of 
Christ. We have definite authority for this state- 
ment from the Word of God. If we fail him, no 
washing of hands can remove the bloodstains 
from our hands and our hearts. We are either 
for him or against him make no mistake about 
that. 

That far spring day in Pilate's court a frenzied 
mob had cried out against our Lord, demanding 
the life of the blameless one. It was a mob at its 
worst. They knew what they wanted, and they 
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were determined to work their evil will. Oh, the 
pity of it, that men should have dared sin against 
their Lover and their Friend! 

Pilate was a vacillating person. He tried to 
befriend Jesus in his crude way, but he could not 
serve both God and mammon. He evidently 
wanted much to favor Jesus if he could do so 
without raising too much wrath, for he saw no 
harm in the straight, clean, clear-eyed man who 
stood before him in his court that day. He even 
argued the matter with the accusers. He called 
the Christ a "just person/' He queried him, try- 
ing to learn in a brief lesson the meaning of the 
vital word "Truth" and he got nowhere. The 
calm, serene Christ spoke little that day. He 
knew how useless it would be. 

Pilate's wife, evidently a goodly soul, strove 
frantically to influence her husband in Jesus' be- 
half; but nothing weighed as heavily with the 
governor as did his political ambitions for the 
future. He was willing to "content" the people, 
He felt that it was necessary to appease the in- 
sistent mob. He wanted above all else to hold his 
job. 

We can give him credit for honestly wanting 
to release Christ from an ignominious death, but 
his worldly ambition was too great, and, alas, it 
prevailed. "What shall I do then with Jesus 
which is called Christ?" he questioned, and the 
Word of God reveals the stark answer. It tells 
us exactly what he did and of its awful heart- 
shattering consequences. 
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We, no less than Pilate, are in a critical situa- 
tion today as we ask ourselves the soul-shaking 
question. Our eternal salvation or our eternal 
separation from our Lord awaits the answer to 
this vitally important question: "What shall [we] 
do then with Jesus?" 

He stands before us as he stood that day in 
the great banquet hall. He does not plead his 
cause now, as he did not plead it then. He has 
proven himself by his life, his words, and his 
deeds. He lived for us, and he died for us. He 
arose to eternal life that we too might have end- 
less life ahead. 

Shall we not turn as one and hasten to his 
side, declaring our love and our loyalty, and 
pledging our allegiance to him, thus heartening 
and gladdening him by the assurance of our faith 
and adoration? Or shall we cry as did his per- 
secutors of old: "Away with him! Crucify him!" 

Should the latter be our course, we will as truly 
have a part in his crucifixion as if we too had 
driven the nails in his hands and feet, and had 
thrust the sword in his side. Let us realize the 
grave, far-reaching consequences of our answer 
to the question that will sound as long as there 
are men upon the earth and as long as time shall 
last: "What shall [we] do then with Jesus which 
is called Christ?" 

What shall I do with Jesus, called the Christ? 

He stands at the tribunal of the world. 
No word that has been uttered has sufficed 
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To stay the cruel accusations hurled 
Upon the Christ. The wild-eyed frenzied crowd 

Surges about him in the banquet hall; 
They jostle him, their voices shrill and loud, 
As he waits calmly, answering not at all. 

Dear Lord, I too am one of a great throng 

Pressing about thee; I am one of these, 
But, blessed Master, I do not belong 

With thy accusers here upon my knees 
I fall to worship thee, to voice my praise. 

My testimony, gracious Lord, would be: 
Thou are the Christ; thy ways are holy ways 

Make me a worthy follower of thee. 

Dear Lord, we can repay thee for thy loyalty to 
us only by our loyalty to thee. We would be con- 
stant to thee ever unwavering in our love and de- 
votion. 

We would trust thee. We would put thee first in 
our daily living. We would be watchful to serve 
thee and our fellow men. Thus do we answer the 
great question "What shall [we] do then with Jesus 
which is called Christ?" Amen. 



19 

The T^oad Markers 



He stood, and measured the earth; he beheld, and 
drove asunder the nations; and the everlasting 
mountains were scattered, the perpetual hills did 
bow: iis ways are everlasting. Hab. 3:6 



OFTEN WE happen upon a verse in our Bibles 
that we perhaps had failed to notice before,, and 
suddenly we are startled and almost breathless at 
its import. 

The above is a vivid and dramatic picture of 
an all-powerful God going before mankind to 
clear the way through the tangled wilderness 
known as life. In all the mighty upheaval of 
creation he was planning and making a straight 
path and an everlasting one for all who would 
follow him on the road to eternity. 

He has gone before us, and we can take the 
way unafraid since his footprints are so clearly 
indented that we cannot lose the way unless we 
do so willingly. 

Later on he sent another path marker for his Son 
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who was to come to earth as the Saviour of man- 
kind. He spoke out through the unleashed tongue 
of Zacharias, the father of the infant John. The 
words come in clear ringing tones: "And thou, 
child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest: 
for thou shalt go before the face of the Lord to 
prepare his ways; to give knowledge of salvation 
unto his people by the remission of their sins, 
through the tender mercy of our God; whereby 
the dayspring from on high hath visited us, to 
give light to them that sit in darkness and in the 
shadow of death, to guide our feet into the way 
of peace. (Luke 1:76-79.) How exceedingly 
mindful God is to see that the way is so plainly 
marked out for us! What able helpers he had 
both in John the Baptist and in Jesus, the revela- 
tion of God to man. Jesus says: '1 am the way, 
the truth, and the life; no man cometh unto the 
Father but by me" (John 14:6). 

The Almighty had great need of those helpers. 
He needs his followers today to keep the path- 
way open and clear for those who are prone 
to wander from the beaten track. 

God was a pioneer. He had no one to go before 
him. He would not ask us to go where he had not 
been. He is a gracious, merciful, and compassion- 
ate Father to his pilgrim children who are 
traveling toward eternity. 

Christ who says, "This is the way, walk ye in 
it," has marked the path still more deeply for our 
feet. He has taken out many a rut wherein we 
might have fallen. He has straightened the curves 



94 Riches of the Kingdom 

that would have made our going difficult and 
dangerous. His form is still visible ahead as we 
travel on. God grant we may never lose sight of 
him. 

Often our Lord chooses road markers from 
among the faithful of earth. Countless ardent 
workers have gone before us doing God's bidding. 
They have gone into the sweltering miasmic 
jungles and into the all but inaccessible whiteness 
of the frigid zones, to bring a lost humanity into 
the Way, that they might walk therein. 

Today there are consecrated missionaries labor- 
ing among the lowly, humble ones of earth. 
There in the jungles of Africa, in the miasmic 
lowlands of India, they are devoting their lives 
to the poor and needy in the name of their Lord. 
The eager listeners gather about them, hungry 
for the bread of life which they have to give. 
They are eager to take hold of the healing power 
with which God has so mercifully endowed 
them. They listen intently to the purposely made 
simple sermons which the interpreters translate. 
Their out-reaching hearts accept the Christ, 
eagerly and willingly; and they are made whole. 

Wherever churches lift their spires, tall and 
turreted against the sky, or where hospitals rise, 
we may be certain that God has been there ahead 
of the workmen, his unseen presence leaving a de- 
sire for a better world in the hearts of men. 

Oh, to be worthy to be called a road marker 
by the great Builder of roads! To make the way a 
bit plainer ahead for those who are stumbling 
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through the dark, tired and weary, yet anxious to 
find the lost road; to reach a hand to the fallen 
and to have the healing power granted from our 
Lord that we might set the suffering free from 
pain, the sinning ones free from evil would 
truly be a magnificent calling. 

He has been through the deep uncharted waters, 
Through nights that held no heralding of dawn; 

He does not ask of earth's frail sons and daughters 
To go where he himself has never gone. 

He has been there 

He has been there before us 

O comrades of the road, move on, move on! 

Our dear heavenly Father, we are aware of the 
eternal consideration which thou hast for our wel- 
fare. We are grateful to thee for the marked road- 
way on which we are traveling to eternity. Steady 
us in our forward going. Keep us from failing, and 
make us worthy of thy companionship on the way. 
We ask ever as we pray in the name of Jesus. Amen. 



20 : 

Waste 



He said unto Ms disciples, Gather up the frag* 
ments that remain, that nothing be lost. 

John 6: 12 



THE DIVINE economy of our Lord is worthy 
of emulation, yet how few of us give heed to it in 
these days of disastrous waste and wild spending 
among the nations and individuals of earth. 

It is pleasant to picture that far-off spring- 
time afternoon on a hillside that sloped gently 
up beyond the sea of Galilee. It was a place of 
much grass, we are told; and as Jesus stood knee- 
deep in the wind-swept meadowland, he looked 
up and saw a great company coming toward him. 

He noted that they were tired and worn from 
their long trek, and he knew that they were 
hungry. As always the Lord had "compassion on 
the multitude." He sought a way to satisfy their 
bodily needs before striving to meet those of the 
spirit. Can we not believe that he would have us 
do the same today in a world of woe and want? 
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Should we not strive to meet the physical needs 
of mankind before attempting to lift them spir- 
itually? Surely they would be more ready to ac- 
cept food for the spirit when their bodily hunger 
is satisfied. 

Jesus was, and still is, the greatest miracle 
worker of all time. Before the astonished throng, 
seated there upon the grass, he drew from the 
invisible granaries of the world the bread to feed 
the thousands. He caught from the depth of un- 
seen seas fish enough to appease their hunger 
for meat. Such an abundance of food! Such a 
marvelous demonstration of plenty in a barren 
place! Surely it must have been the talk of the 
countryside for years afterward. 

The hungry ones were fed. The good meal 
was finished. Then at the Lord's command the 
fragments left over were carefully gathered into 
baskets baskets that were in all probability 
drawn from the same invisible sources as were the 
bread and fish. 

There were twelve overflowing baskets saved 
from waste. One is inclined to wonder at the 
economy practiced here, when there seemed to 
be an unlimited supply available. But the wisdom 
of the Lord is great. He knew that throughout 
the centuries this incident would be noted and 
bear its fruit. He knew that wherever there might 
be an inclination to waste good material of any 
kind, countless ones would hesitate, recalling his 
instructions that far-off day: "Gather up the 
fragments that remain, that nothing be lost 
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God is a loving God, but we also know that he 
is a jealous God. He is jealous of his provisions 
for mankind. He wants his children to appreciate 
his good gifts. His economy is made up of philo- 
sophical principles. He has planned it so. A leaf 
falls to the ground to relive again in the soil that 
produces a great forest. The wood burns, and it 
survives in gas and smoke and ash that make 
their way into other elements that form our uni- 
verse. 

The Lord is very thrifty in his dealings, and he 
wants us to be as much so. He demands it, and 
if we are to truly prosper in this world's goods, 
we will be wise, indeed, if we heed his commands. 
This does not mean to be miserly in our dealings 
with our fellow men; rather we will be enabled 
to reach out more helpfully if we have been care- 
ful of our Lord's gifts and if we give him back 
his tithes. We are not to be penurious when we 
should be generous, but we are to share with 
others as we have been blest. This is God's own 
rule for us to follow. 

We cannot help believing that punishment 
will be meted out to any wastrel. It may come in 
the form of absolute want; it may have far- 
reaching effects upon those who come after us. 
Waste is a far cry from sensible economy, 

Never in the history of the world has there 
been such flagrant mismanagement of nature's 
bounties as we have witnessed in our time. Wild 
expenditures, extravagant dealings in high places, 
dishonest handling of funds entrusted to those 
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who should be trustworthy and are not these 
cannot have been pleasing to our economical 
Lord. There is waste in the homes of the land 
that should be stopped. Many evils follow in the 
wake of extravagance. Men grow disheartened 
and discouraged when their earnings are 
squandered foolishly. Divorce often follows, and 
homes are broken. Is not much of our suffering 
today due to waste and extravagance? Should we 
not change our ways in order to get back on the 
old road to wise and better living? 

Out of the long ago there comes this quaint 
old story: A prince needed a wife. He started out 
to find one, but he had for so long witnessed 
the foolish extravagance in his father's house- 
hold that he was determined that his own should 
be different. He was going in search of a thrifty 
wife, and if he found one such, he felt his fortune 
would be made. 

He started his journey on horseback, but the 
mare suddenly developed a lameness. This gave 
the prince a "conversation piece," so to speak, 
so he went on his way on foot, leading the limp- 
ing horse. He stopped at the first house beside 
the roadway. He knocked, and a buxom young 
woman answered the knock. He doffed his hat 
and inquired politely as to the health of the 
household, then asked respectfully if she could 
possibly spare the scrapings from her bread 
crock that he might make a poltice for his 
horse's lame leg. The girl was all aflutter. Surely 
she would get it for him. She called back, "I have 
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enough for two poltices; I always make such a 
mess when I bake." The prince thanked her and 
went on his way, shaking his head dolefully. 

At the next door he stopped, and again a girl, 
leaving her work, came to the door with flour on 
her hands and in her hair. ''Excuse me/' she 
said; "I was just making my bread into loaves, 
and I look pretty bad/ 7 The prince assured her 
she looked lovely, but could she possibly spare 
some dough from her pan with which to make 
a poltice for the mare's lame leg. The girl was 
not loath to accommodate so handsome a 
stranger, and she brought her two hands full of 
the leftover dough. "I was going to throw it out 
anyway/' she informed him. The prince went on 
his way sighing. Was there such a person in the 
world as a young woman who was thrifty? 

At the third door he stopped. The little yard 
was bright with flowers, the garden walks were 
trimmed neatly, and a red flower peeped out at 
him from a window sill. The sun shone goldenly 
on the door as he rapped for admittance. A pretty 
girl in a neat dress answered his knock. She 
flushed and curtsied gracefully and bade him 
enter. The prince liked her at once, but so much 
depended upon what her answer would be to his 
request. 

"My dear/ 7 he said, "my horse has gone lame, 
and I need some dough for a poltice. By any 
chance could you spare me some from your mix- 
ing bowl, that I might have it to bind as a poltice 
about the lame leg?" 
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The girl blushed a wild-rose pink and shook 
her head. "I am sorry, Sir, but I never have any 
dough left in my pan. My mother has taught me 
that it is sinful to waste, so at each baking I 
scrape niy bowl so clean that I can see my face in 
it." She made another curtsy as she ended her 
explanation. 

"And a very pretty face it is indeed! 77 ex- 
claimed the prince, and from then on we are 
left to surmise the rest, which no doubt is that 
they were married and lived happily ever after- 
ward. And doubtless they prospered as they had 
every right to do. 

Surely we too should be mindful of God's 
good and perfect gifts to us and not insult him 
through willful waste of those unmerited favors. 

Dear Lord, too often we have been a heedless and 
stiff-necked people, disregarding the example thou 
hast set before us. Help us to see the errors of our 
ways and correct them. 

As a nation we have been blest beyond OUT de- 
serving. As individuals we have lived in a land of 
seeming plenty, yet often we have failed to "gather 
up the fragments," and much has been lost. O Lord, 
we would retrench, that there may be an abundance 
for all through our stricter economy. Ever we need 
thy help, O Lord, and we ask it of thee in Jesus' 
name. Amen. 



21 

Perpetual (Covenant 



They shall ask the way to Zion with their faces 
thitherward, saying, Come, and let us join ourselves 
to the Lord in a perpetual covenant that shall not be 
forgotten. Jer. 50:5 



BABYLON HAD fallen. Her idols were de- 
stroyed, and the people were left homeless and 
destitute. The Lord had said what would happen. 
"In those days, and in that time/ 7 said he, "the 
children of Israel shall come, they and the chil- 
dren of Judah together, going and weeping: they 
shall go, and seek the Lord their God." 

Truly they went weeping weeping for their 
sins but they were now facing in the right di- 
rection at last. All their former covenants had 
been broken. They were stripped of their idols, 
and now there was only one way to turn, and 
that was Zionward. And there was only one thing 
left for them to do, and that was to join them- 
selves to the Lord in a "perpetual covenant/' 

Humanity is pitifully alike the world over. If 
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ever there was a time a nation needed to walk 
uprightly, it is now. Let us inquire earnestly the 
way to our Zion where safety lies. There is a 
perilous journey ahead, and we dare not attempt 
to make it without first conning the map of 
God's Word. We must have him for our guide. 
We cannot continue safely on our way if we are 
disobedient and faithless to the one upon whom 
we so much depend. 

"Come, and let us join ourselves to the Lord 
in a perpetual covenant." A covenant is a solemn 
compact between two persons or groups of per- 
sons. So solemn it is that it should never be 
lightly broken. A perpetual covenant means a 
covenant that is to last forever, an everlasting 
bargain sacred in the sight of God. 

The word "perpetual" is a strong and vital 
word. It is good to think of it in connection with 
God and ourselves his perpetual care that is 
over us, his perpetual saving power, his perpetual 
love that will not let us go, if we are willing that 
he should hold us. 

Why should we not in turn be perpetual in our 
faith, in our love, in our devotion and obedience 
to him. It is a two-sided compact we enter into 
when we make a bargain with our Lord. If and 
when we do make such a covenant with him, 
then we will be able to march forward toward 
victory and peace in any troubled time. The goal 
lies ahead the Zion toward which we are trav- 
eling and a never-failing God goes on before. 

What a pity it is that we wait so long to make 
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these soul-saving agreements! Nations before 
have fallen, cities have been lost in their own 
rubble, before men would humble themselves 
cast out their idols which are as real today as they 
were in olden times- and turn to God for the 
solution of their grave troubles. We are not im- 
mune from the disasters common to lands that 
have forgotten God. The sooner we realize this 
fact, the sooner we will do something about it. 
We will turn Zionward and Godward, and be 
saved from the awful calamities that befall all 
sinful nations that have walked arrogantly before 
their God, forgetting his presence. 

Alas! Too often we make covenants with our 
Lord that do not prove to be "perpetual" on our 
part. Some trouble overtakes us. We fall upon 
our knees imploring God to avert its conse- 
quences, and passionately we promise this and 
that in return. We will attend church services 
more regularly. We will establish a family altar 
in the home. We will be kinder to our associates 
if only God will deliver us from this thing that is 
threatening us. 

The trouble is averted. The old habits cling. 
We slip back into familiar ruts forgetting. We 
can well believe that God does not forget our 
broken vows. He can forgive, because he is a 
compassionate and merciful Father, but he must 
often be saddened by our failure to keep our pact 
to him. 

When serious illness strikes some loved one 
down, who is there among us who does not come 
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frantically to God pleading for the recovery of 
that dear one? Again we make our hurried and 
unreliable promises that prove to be anything 
but perpetual when the ill one recovers. Oh, the 
countless pledges we make under stress! This is 
well and good, but if they are broken, what a 
travesty it is on our part! 

God is very patient with us. He "knows our 
[feeble] frame; he remembers that we are dust/' 
He is great and we are small, therefore he bears 
with us, but we may well wonder that he can do 
so. 

Our Lord and our God, too often we have been a 
weak-kneed people. We have been content to go our 
way while the road ran smooth before us and tlie 
sun shone blithely. But today there are storm 
clouds gathering about us, and the pathway grows 
rough to our feet. 

We are bewildered and disheartened. We turn to 
thee asking the way to safety. We hear thy answer: 
"Come unto me/' We would come and give our- 
selves to thee in a "perpetual covenant" that shall 
not, must not, be broken. Help us, our Father, to 
keep the promises we make to thee that we may be 
worthy of thy everlasting goodness. We pray ever 
in thy Son Jesus' name. Amen. 



22. 

The (golden Hills 



But the land, whither ye go to possess it, is a land 
of tills and valleys, and drinlceth water of the rain of 
heaven. Deut. 11:11 



THE HEAVENLY FATHER ever is striving 
to encourage his children with the promises of 
great blessings in store. All he asks of us is to be 
strong in him, to wait when the cloud tarries, 
and to go forward at his bidding, that we may 
possess the land that lies beyond, even into 
eternity. 

In one of the most glorious statements ever 
written we read: "Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, 
the things which God hath prepared for them 
that love him." He knows how prone we are to 
faint by the way, he knows our aptness to want 
to turn back when the going gets difficult, so he 
lifts up a banner of hope before our eyes and thus 
heartens us on our way. 

How many countless travelers have been 
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spurred to greater effort as they glimpse above 
the shadows a break in the clouds and in the far 
distance the light lying along the farthest hills! 
That light enables them to go on their way with 
renewed vigor and courage, and they reach their 
destination after a valiant climb. 

God makes it plain that the shadowed valleys 
lie before us as well as the sunlit hills. They must 
be traveled, but he has promised never to leave 
us or forsake us, and we can go on safely with him 
as our guide. 

Often a valley is the most beautiful and entic- 
ing of any part of the landscape as seen from the 
distance, lying as it does between the hills with 
the play of shadows over its cool greenness. But 
often a spiritual valley may be dark and fearsome, 
and the way through it bewildering indeed. Flow- 
ever, it can be traveled if we face forward bravely 
with our hand in God's hand. 

A great and good physician who was exceed- 
ingly wise in his dealings with his patients who 
were passing through their own particularly 
shadowed land once sat beside one who was un- 
usually discouraged and depressed. He knew that 
this one saw no road ahead, that the way seemed 
utterly dark to him, and that hope for the time 
being was lost; and as a wise and kindly counselor 
he used this illustration: "I can understand, my 
friend, what you are passing through. I have been 
through many personal valleys. I know a great 
deal about them. For instance, in order to reach 
my sanitarium, each morning I have to drive 
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through a long, low stretch of land. There is al- 
ways a dense fog hanging over that valley, and I 
can see but a few feet ahead. But I know from 
past experience that if I keep on driving, slowly 
and carefully, I will come out at last; and there 
will be the light on the hills ahead, beautiful and 
glowing, so I just keep on. And that is what you 
are going to do/ 7 he continued; "keep on keeping 
on, and you too will come to your hills with the 
light shining goldenly upon them/' 

He spoke the truth, and he spoke with such 
confident assurance that the patient in spite of 
his depression was lifted out of himself. 'The 
light on the hills ahead 77 the words caught at 
his heart; the picture was there, clear and bright 
before his eyes, piercing the shrouding darkness 
of his own immediate valley. He could see that 
light running like music along the far-off hilltops, 
and it gave him new courage, new hope, and be 
it said that he did go forward to reach the sunny 
hilltops of health and well-being. 

"But the land, whither ye go to possess it, is a 
land of hills and valleys." Truly it is so for all 
pilgrims of the earth who face toward the eter- 
nal city. The valleys are there, but also there are 
the sunlit hills of promise that are illuminated by 
the mighty hand of God. 

The promised land of old is as much ours 
today as it was for the children of Israel. We are 
to go forward to possess it. Throughout God's 
Word we find promises that enable us to pass 
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through the fog-filled lowlands. Strong, steady- 
ing., and strengthening are the words that en- 
courage us to move forward, trusting implicitly 
in the unseen Guide, knowing that we surely 
will come out into the sunlight no matter how 
steep and difficult the climb. 

The hills have played no small part in man's 
reckoning. The Psalmist cries out from his own 
dark experience, his voice ringing across the 
centuries: "I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
from whence cometh my help. My help cometh 
from the Lord, which made heaven and earth." 
He does not fail to give the Lord credit for that 
help. He too was seeking strength from the 
lighted hills which are set as God's beacon for 
mankind. Can we not feel that the hills of life 
are illumined there ahead to light our way and 
to make it plain? Should we not be glad even for 
the darkened valleys that make the attainment of 
heights more victorious and splendid? 

I walked down the road one morning; 

The clouds hung heavy with rain; 
The way had been long and lonely; 

No sunlights colored stain 
Tipped the mist on the treetops 

Or lighted the rutted road. 
I was heartsick and hopeless and weary; 

I was bearing too heavy a load. 

Then lifting my eyes, I saw it: 
The light on the hills ahead; 
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It was like a drink to the thirsty; 

It was like the taste of good bread; 
It beckoned me on and upward. 

Out of the shrouded night, 
And my heart that was heavy, lifted, 

For there was the light! The light! 

Dear Lord, thy promises are ever precious to thy 
children. Help us to cling to them. Help us to 
know that our way will brighten as we go forward, 
if held by thee. We would walk valiantly in thy 
sight, knowing that thy presence is unfailing and 
that thy word is sure. 

Ever in thy Son Jesus* name we pray. Amen. 



23 

The Two Widows 



So [Eli/ah] arose and went to Zarephath, And 
when he came to the gate of the city, behold, the 
widow woman was there gathering of sticks: and he 
called to her, and said, Fetch me, I pray thee, a 
little water in a vessel, that I may drink. And as she 
was going to fetch it he called to her, and said, 
Bring me, I pray thee, a morsel of bread in thine 
hand. And she said, As the Lord thy God liveth, I 
have not a cake, but an handful of meal in a barrel, 
and a little oil in a cruse: and, behold, I am gather- 
ing two sticks, that I may go in and dress it for me 
and my son, that we may eat it, and die. 

I Kings 17: 1042 

And Jesus sat over against the treasury, and beheld 
how the people cast money into the treasury: and 
many that were rich cast in much. And there came 
a certain poor widow, and she threw in two mites, 
which make a farthing. Mark 12:41-42 



OUR BIBLE has a great deal to say about wid- 
ows. They seem to be God's especial care, and 
woe be to those who mistreat them. 

Almost all those mentioned in the Word were 
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honorable in character and fully deserving of his 
protection. The apostle Paul, writing to his 
friend Timothy, has this definition for widows: 
"that are widows indeed/' A widow is one that 
is "well reported of for good works; if she have 
brought up children, if she have lodged strangers, 
... if she have relieved the afflicted, if she have 
diligently followed every good work." 

We recall Anna, the prophetess, who rejoiced 
greatly when she beheld the infant Jesus for the 
first time in the Temple. She was one "well re- 
ported of for good works," truly. She was a 
widow of great age who "departed not from the 
temple, but served God with fastings and prayers 
night and day." A magnificent woman and a 
magnificent service! So rejoiced was she that be- 
holding the Messiah she "spake of him to all 
them that looked for redemption/' Anna would 
let no opportunity pass to witness for her Lord. 

We remember the widow of Nain whom the 
Lord favored so signally by the raising of her son 
from the dead. But let us look especially at the 
widows of our texts. Events in the lives of these 
two ran parallel. They had much in common. 
They were poor, yet they gave all they had. They 
heeded the call of stewardship, and they were 
noted by God. 

The one to whom Elijah was sent has drawn 
an unforgettable picture in God's Word. One 
can see it clearly. The day was probably near its 
close when the prophet came to the outskirts of 
the village. No doubt he was hungry and thirsty 
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and tired, for the way had been long from the 
brook Cherith, and the road through the famine- 
stricken land was hot and dusty. Distress was 
great among the people so great that no hospi- 
tality was offered him along the way. 

The late sun was shedding a red glow on the 
landscape, and in its light he beheld two figures 
approaching one a woman evidently prema- 
turely aged by hardship and poverty, and the 
other a young lad, seemingly so spent that he too 
walked as if he were old and care-ridden. 

As they drew nearer, the prophet hailed them 
and asked the woman for food and drink. She 
looked up at him astonished. Where had this 
man come from that he would ask such a thing 
of anyone in these troubled days? In this land 
of famine? 

"Sir/* she said, "my son and I are gathering a 
few sticks with which to build a fire. We have 
only enough oil and meal for one small cake, 
which I shall make and we will eat, and then we 
must die/' 

But Elijah insisted. He told her to fear not, 
to do as she had said, but to make him a little 
cake first and bring it to him and afterward to 
make some for herself and her son. He went on 
to tell her that the Lord had said that the meal 
would not waste, neither the cruse of oil, until 
the day when God would send rain upon the 
earth. 

Half believing, yet eagerly, hastily, she obeyed. 
She risked her all, and it was according as the 
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Lord had said: he truly poured out a blessing 
upon her so great that the windows of heaven 
were opened, and "there [was] not room enough 
to receive it." 

This is a lesson in simple trust and obedience 
that brought beautiful results. The incident is 
encouraging today to those who are striving 
earnestly to go all the way for the Master. May 
there be more and more of his children ready 
and willing to give what they have to the Lord. 

The widow of the other text stands out as a 
shining example of selfless and willing sacrifice. 
We are told that the locale of the event that took 
place that far spring afternoon was as Herod's 
magnificent Temple in Jerusalem. The Temple 
was made of a system of courts, and the great 
court of the Gentiles was where Jesus did much 
of his instructing. 

On this particular day he had been in con- 
troversy with the Herodians and the Pharisees 
over the tribute money. These men were ex- 
tremely stubborn, and they must have tried and 
tested his very soul. At last, tired of their harangu- 
ing, he left them and made his way into the 
Temple proper. From where he stood he had a 
full view of the great courts, which were, we are 
told, completely surrounded by beautiful, carved 
colonnades, with space between them to hold 
thousands of worshipers. 

The treasury was in plain sight from where he 
stood. There both the rich and the poor came to 
cast their gifts into the chests prepared for them. 
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Jesus sat down on a nearby step and watched the 
proceedings. He was sadly disheartened by the 
show that some were making. A few of the very 
rich even hired trumpeters to go before them an- 
nouncing their coming. Some came indifferently, 
speaking to one another of their holdings, not 
particularly interested in what was going on about 
them. Jesus must have been scornful enough in 
his heart at the attitude of the people. 

Then as the throng cleared, he beheld, coming 
timidly forward, a lone figure, her shawl a rusty 
black, her bonnet but a bit of rusty crepe, her 
sandals all but worn through. She waited aside 
for all the others to cast in their gifts, then she 
came forward falteringly, fearing that she might 
be intruding in some way, not wanting to do so. 

Her hands trembled as she endeavored to untie 
the knot in her kerchief. She took out two small 
coins a farthing in all and dropped them 
hurriedly into the treasury and went her way, un- 
noted save by one Watcher. 

His commendation of her act is beautiful and 
unforgettable. "He called unto him his disciples, 
and saith unto them, Verily I say unto you, That 
this poor widow hath cast more in, than all they 
which have cast into the treasury: for all they did 
cast in of their abundance; but she of her want 
did cast in all that she had, even all her living/' 

What a splendid tribute! It has come down 
through the ages as a memorial to her to her 
humbleness, her generosity, her love for her 
Lord. It cheers and blesses any of us who know 
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we have an Onlooker who gladly accepts our 
small gifts and deems them great. 

Our heavenly Father, thou knowest our limita- 
tions. Thou understandest our desire to do great 
things for thee and to give good gifts to thee. We 
have learned through thy Word that thou dost not 
despise the small gift, the little acts of kindness, 
that we are able to give thee. 

We thank thee for thy charity toward us and for 
thy all-encompassing love and tenderness. May we 
never fail to do our utmost for thee. We pray this 
in thy Son Jesus' name. Amen. 



24- 



on the 
Tsalm 



THE GLORY OF GOD 



The heavens declare the glory of God; 

O Hearts that are eager for beauty, 

O Hearts that are avid for truth, 
Go out at dusk to a meadow 

And the strength and freshness of youth 
Will be yours as you view the heavens, 

Star-spangled above earth's sod, 
And there if you hark you will hear them 

Declaring the glory of God. 

And the firmament sheweth his handywork. 

Look down at the meadow grasses 
That are sweeping about your feet; 

Look long at some small field flower, 
Intricate, marvelous, sweet; 

Behold the hills and the valleys, 
The far outreach of the land; 
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Ah, the firmament truly shows it: 
The work of God's mighty hand. 

Day unto day uttereth speech. 

He who is tuned to the music 

Of the wind and the sky and the sea 
Has only to stop and listen 

To a beautiful harmony, 
And his heart will be stirred with rapture 

From the notes through the clefted bars 
Of the written music of heaven 

That is sung by the morning stars. 

And night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

We know of the treasures of darkness; 

We learn through our sleepless nights 
The lessons that God's constellations 

Teach with their jeweled lights. 
The blessing of night's deep silence,, 

When the clamoring noises cease. 
Has the power to cool life's fever 

And bring our tired hearts peace. 

There is no speech nor language, where their 
voice is not heard. 

The Lord God rules with justice; 

He favors no special land; 
No language on earth is uttered 

That he does not understand. 
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Impartially to his children 

He metes out the boundless worth 

Of the splendor of the heavens. 
The magnificence of earth. 

Their line is gone out through all the earth, and 
their words to the end of the world. In them 
hath he set a tabernacle for the sun. 

God's moving power reaches 

Up the highest, steepest climb; 
His words sound out forever 

On the farthest shores of time. 
He has built a tabernacle 

For the sun, and through vast space 
The stars and planets gather 

To worship in that place. 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his 
chamber and re/oiceth as a strong man to run a 
race. 

The sun in its early rising 

Is the bridegroom, and his strength 
Is great in its muscled prowess, 

And his race is the heaven's length. 
It is like a man rejoicing 

In his youth, his power, his might, 
From his rising up in the morning 

To his finished course at night. 
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The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the 
soul: the testimony of the Lord is sure, making 
wise the simple. 

The divinely inspired writing 

That shines through God's Holy Word 
Is the law for men to walk by, 

And the clear voice of our Lord 
Converts the soul that listens, 

And he who lifts his eyes 
In trust though he be simple 

Becomes exceeding wise. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring for ever; 
the judgments of the Lord are true and right- 
eous altogether. More to be desired are they 
than gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 

The fear of the Lord endureth; 

His judgments from of old 
Are more to be desired 

Than gold than much fine gold. 
They are sweeter than the honey 

From the honeycomb. Our Lord 
Gives out to those who heed him 

A precious, sure reward. 

Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous 
sins; let them not have dominion over me: then 
shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent 
from the great trangression. 
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Heavenly Father, keep me 

From any secret sin. 
Into thy holy presence 

I would freely enter in. 
Let no transgression bind me, 

Nor evil be my fate; 
Help me to walk earth's roadways 

Upright, clean, and straight. 

Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation 
of my heart, be acceptable in thy sight, O 
Lord, my strength, and my redeemer. 

Put thou a seal, O Master, 

Upon my lips today; 
Help me to be thy spokesman 

In all I do and say. 
Thou art my great Redeemer; 

Thou art my strength and light; 
Lord, help me live that I may be 

Pleasing in thy sight. 



25. 

" "Finally ? ^rethren^ Farewell" 



Finally, brethren, farewell. Be perfected; be com- 
forted; be of the same mind; live in peace: and the 
God of love and peace shall be with you. 

II Cor. 13: 11 (A.S.V.) 



PAUL HAD this said of him: "For his letters, say 
they, are weighty and powerful; but his bodily 
presence is weak, and his speech contemptible/' 
He knew his faults and failures none knew 
them better but he realized that back of his 
speech was the power of God, and he had no 
apology for it. 

We think of him slight of build, wiry of 
body, and filled with a nervous energy that 
seemed never to tire. He was ever battling against 
nagging pain, but living above that pain, going 
on in a strength far beyond his own strength, 
eager to save as many souls as possible in his brief 
lifetime, and accomplishing it until the world 
stood still and wondered. 

Little did he dream that the letters he wrote 
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in the white heat of his determination and desire 
to bring others to Christ would come down the 
ages to guide countless pilgrims on their heaven- 
ward journey. Paul, God's man, chosen out of 
all the earth to be his ambassador of men's souls! 

In the above text he is writing a letter to his 
friends in Corinth to be delivered by his friend 
Titus. He tells the Corinthians that this is the 
third time he had prepared to come to see them. 
He was not entirely pleased with reports he had 
heard of their conduct, for he tells them: "I write 
these things being absent, lest being present I 
should use sharpness/' He exhorts them to ex- 
amine themselves whether they be in the faith. 
He prays for them. He clearly shows how ardently 
he longs for their complete restoration to unity 
and piety. 

It is a strong and beautiful letter a message 
so filled with sage advice, with wisdom and com- 
fort, so simple, so brief, it is truly a masterpiece 
of writing. Paul ever struck for the heart, and 
what he said reached the heart. 

He closes his letter: "Finally, brethren, fare- 
well." The words have a lonely sound. There is 
pathos in them, as though he were leaving his 
friend to be gone a long while. None knew better 
than Paul the uncertainty of life. No doubt he 
was sad. He was leaving a people of whom he 
wrote in a previous letter: "I thank my God al- 
ways on your behalf, for the grace of God which 
is given you by Jesus Christ (I Cor. 1:4). These 
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were the ones to whom he was saying farewell, 
and then he went on with his wise and helpful 
instructions. 

"Be comforted/ 7 he says. He is telling them 
there can be no true comfort outside of God, 
his Word, and his will. The troubled heart can 
find only rest therein. "Be perfected/ 7 he tells 
them. Leave no root of evil embedded in your 
hearts ready to spring up into harmful growth. 
Paul longed with a great longing for people to 
find rest and peace. He bade them seek for it. 

"Be of the same mind." He knew the perversity 
of the human heart, and he wanted only good 
for these his friends. Find what is truth and abide 
by it, he was saying. Stop any disagreement that 
might tend to separate you from the love of God 
and from one another. Take the one straight 
road that leads to the eternal city; agree on the 
direction and follow it. 

His desire for them was that they become so 
steeped in the teachings of Christ that there 
could be no room for insidious false doctrines to 
gain a foothold in their lives. Strange cults? 
Watch out for them, we may be sure he was say- 
ing. Well Paul knew the turmoil of the times 
the upheavals that were shaking the very founda- 
tions of living. He would have these brethren live 
in the "peace of God, which passeth all under- 
standing/' and to live above the turmoil and con- 
flict of their days. 

So simply he put it, yet his letter was brimming 
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over with love and understanding, and his readers 
must have felt deeply that tenderness for them 
and heeded and profited thereby. 

He closes with a gracious benediction. He 
writes, 'The God of love and peace shall be with 
you/ 7 How heartening were his words! How they 
must have blessed his friends! Then came the 
final leave-taking, which no doubt fell upon 
their hearts like rain on parched ground: 'The 
grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of 
God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be 
with you all." 

Can we not as followers of the Christ today 
take Paul's letter as our very own addressed to 
us centuries ago, yet received safely because noth- 
ing can destroy or retard the Book in which it is 
set down? Can we not follow it word by word 
until we too become perfected and comforted, 
that we may be able to claim the promise of 
God's hope and peace, and have for our own 
the blessed assurance of the consciousness of the 
indwelling of the Holy Spirit? 

Let us turn to Paul's letter often claiming it 
and conning it for the help it will give us as we 
take our way upward to a bright eternity. 

"Finally, brethren, farewell/' 

Our Lord and our God, we thank thee for this 
letter from a friend. Help tis to study it earnestly 
that we may live more gloriously. We would be 
Christiike, and we know that only through heeding 
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the messages in thy Word can this be accomplished. 
May we be perfected. May we be comforted 
through any stress and may we find thy peace and 
obtain thy blessed benediction. We ask it all in 
Jesus' name. Amen. 
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